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The Tragicall Hiftoric of 

HAMLET 

P rince of Denmarke. 


£tffer twt^entituU. 


!• QTand: who h that? 
2. iJTiiL 


X. O you comemoft carefully vpon your watch, 

1 . And if you meetc M^rceBus and Hor 4 tia, 

The partners of my watch, bid them make hafte. 

1. 1 will: See who goes there. 

Snttr Hentih tmdM*rctBtu, 

Htr. Friends to tins ground. 

M»r. AndlcegetnentotbeDane, 

O farewell honeft fouldier, who hath releeued you? 
1 . iSar/MT^liath my place, giue you goodnight. 
Mur. Holla, 

2* Say, is Htrniio there? 

Hvr. Apecceofhim. 


2. Welcome tIargHo, welcome good MttrctllMi, 
^^hauef h"'* againeto night. 

AUr. f/wvtfialayestis^tour&ntafie. 

And wit not let belicfetake bold of him. 

Touching this dreaded light twicel^e by vi, 

\ ® There- 
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ThtTn^etfUrfHmlet 

Therefore I haueintreated him a long with vs 
T o watch the minutes of this night, 

That if againe this apparition come. 

He may »prooue our eyes,and fpeakc to it. 

Hot. Tut, twill nor appeare. 

2. Sit downe 1 pray, and let vs once againe 
Aflaile your eares that are fb foi4ified, 

What we haue two nights feene. 

H«r. We1,fitwedowne,andletvf heare^rrjMrdolpeake 
of this. 

2. Laft night of at,whcnyondCT flarre that ’s wefl- 
ward from the pole,had made his courfe to 
lliuroine that part of heauen. Where now it bumes. 

The bell then towling one. 

Msr. Breake off your talke, Ck where it comes againe. 

2. In the (ame figure like the King that’s dead, 

Mmt. Thou art a fchoUer,rpeake to it Hwerie. 

2. Looker it not like the king? 

Htr. MofiKke, it horrors mce with feare and wonder. 

2. Itwouldbefpokcto. 

Mat. Q^eftionit VitrMio. 

Htr. What art thou that thus v(urps the Bate,in 
Which the Maieftie of buried 'Ditmunkt did foroctimes 
Walke? By heauen I charge thee fpeakc. 

Mat. it is offended • earir 

2. Sce,itBalkc$away. 

Htr. Stay, fpeakc, fpeakc, by heauen I charge thee 
fpeakc. 

Mat. Tis goncand makes no atifwer. 

2. How now Hwv(r<#,you tremble and lookc pale, 

Is not this fomething more than fantafic ? 

What thinkc you on'c? 

Htr. Afore my God, I might not this bcleeue, vnthout 
the fcnfiBle and true auoucb mmy owne eyes. 

mur. 
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Fr'mce «fDenmdrke. 

LMaf. 1$ it tMt like the King} 

Hor. AsthouarttotbytcKc, 

Such was the very armor he had on, 

When he the ambitious combated. 

So firownd he once,when in an angry parle 
Hefmot thefleaded poIUx on the yce, 

Tis grange. 

m/kr. Thustwicc before, and iump at this dead hower. 
With Marfhall ftalke he pafTcd throueh our watch. 

Hvr, In whatpardculartoworkcjlknownot. 

But in the thought and (copeofmy opinion. 

This bodes(bme(lraMe eruption to the Bate. 

Good.now (it downe, and teU me he that knowes 
Why this fame (hiktand moft obfeniant watch, 

So nightly toyles tbeliibieft of the land, 

And why fuch dayly coft of brazen Cannon 
And forraineroarte, for implements ofwarre. 

Why (iich imprefTe of (hip-writes, whofelbre taskc 
Does not diuide the funday from the weeke: 

What might be toward that this fweaty march 
Doth make the night ioynt labourer with the day. 

Who is’r that can in(brmc met 
H$r. MarythatcanI, atlea(Ithcwhirpcrgoes(b, 

Our late King, who as you know was by Forten- 
Bra(re o(Ntrw^, 

Thereto prickt on by a rooft emulous cau(e, dared to 
The combate, in wroch our valiant VUmlet, 

For (o this (ide of our knownc worldcftecfflcd him. 

Did (lay this FortenbralTc, 

Who byafealecompaft well ratified,by law 
And heraldrie, did (brfdt with hit life all tho(e 
His lands which he (loodefcazed of by the conqueror, 
Againft the winch a moity connpetent, 

Was gaged by our King: 

Now (ir,yongFottenbra(rc, 
orinapproued mettle hot and full, 

6 } Hath 
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TheTrdgedj of Hamlet 

Hath in the skirts of Harway here and there, 

Sharktvpa (i^htoflawlefTcRcfblutes 
For food and diet to (bme enterprife, 

That hath a (tomacke in’t: and this (I take it) is the 
Chiefs head and ground of this our watch. 

Enter thoGhof, 

But k>e,behold, fee where it comes t^ine, 
lie crofle it,though it blafl me: ftay illulion. 

If there be any good thing to be done. 

That may doc eafe to thee,and grace to mer, 
Speaketomee. 

It thou artpriuy to thy countries fate. 

Which happly foreknowing may preuent, O fpeake to me. 
Or if thou hafi extorted in thy life. 

Or hoorded treafurein the wombeof earth. 

For which they fay youSpiritesoft walkein death, fpeake 
to me, ftay and fpeake, ^cake,ftoppe it Marcellm. 

1, Tisheere. exit Ghoft. 

Her. Tisheere. 

Mare. Tis gone, O we doeit wrong, beingfb matefti» 
call, to offer it the fbew of violence, 

Foritisas tbeayreinvelmorable, 

And ourvuneblowestnalitious mockery. 

3. It was about to fpeake when the Cocke crew. 

Hw. And then itndcd like a guilty thing, 
Vponafearefulllummons: lhauc heard 
The Cocke, that is the trumpet to the morning. 

Doth with hit earely and fhnll crowing tbroate. 

Awake the god of day, and at his found, 

W hether in earth or ayre, in fea or fire, 

Theftrauagant and erringfpiritc hies 
T o his confines, and of the trueth heereof 
This prcfmt obie A nude probation. 

Mare. 11 faded on the aowing of the Cocke, 

Some fay, that euer gaiiift that (eafon comet, 

Wherein our Sauiours bhth is celebrated. 

The 
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Prinee 9fDenmarke. 

The bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 

And then they fay, no fpirite dare walke abroade, 
Thenightsare wholcfbme,then no planet frikes. 

No Fairietake$,'nor Witch hath powre to charme, 
Sogratious,and fo hallowed is that time. 

Her. So haue 1 heard, and doe in parte beleeuc it: 
But fee the Sunne in nifTet mantle clad, 
Walkesorethedeaw ofyonhiemountaine top, 

Breake we our watch vp, and by my aduife. 

Let vs impart what wee haue (eene to night 
Vnto yong H-nw/e :; for vpon my life 
ThisSpirite dumbe tovs will fpeake to him: 

Doyou confent.wee fhall acquaint him with it. 

As needefull in our loue, fitting our duetie? 

iMdre. Lets doo’t I pray, and I this monui^ know. 
Where we (hallfinde him mod conucniently. 

Snter 'HamUt, LeJtrtet, Cermiut 

,tmithetw» Amktffiderj, wUh AttendttUt, 

King Lordes,we here haue writ to Twunbra^tf 
Nephew to oldc Nomnj, w]ioimpudent 
And bed* rid, fcarcely heare: of ms his 
Nephews purpofe : and difpatch 

Yong good Cerwe&r, and you Vohtmv- 
Forbearers of thefe greetings to olde 
Norway, giuingto you no further perfbnall power 
To bufinefTe with the King, 

Then thofe relatedarticles do Ihcw: 

Farewell,and let your hide commend your dude. 

^tta. In this and all things will wee fhew our dude# 
Wee doubt nothing, hartily farewch 
And now Learttt what’s the newes with you? 

You (aid you had a fitte what i’d LtarttA 

Lea; My gratious Lord, your fauorable licence, 

Now that the funerall rites arc ailperformed, 
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ThcTr^eJictfHmlet 

I may hauelcaue to go againe to Fnmee, 

For though the fauour of your grace might (by ioce> 

Yet (bmeuitng is there whifp^ers in my hart, 

Which makes my minde and (piritt bend all for Frdtue. 

Kini I Haueyou your fathers \c3RXc,Le*rttsf 
Ctr. He hath, my lord,wrung from me a forced graunt. 
And I hefeech you ^antyour Highnede leauc. 

Kiui With all our heart, LtMet fine thee well. 

Zear. linallloveanddutietakemyleaue. 

King. And now princely Sonne lUmUtf Exit. 

What meanes fhefe fad and melancholy moodcsl 
For your intent going to 
Wee hold it mod vnmeet andvnconuetilcnt, 

Beingthe loy and halfe heart of yourmotber. 

Thereforelet meeintreatyou (by in Court, 

All hope our coolin and dearefi Sonne. 

Htm. My lord, ti*t not the fable(iite 1 wearer 
No nor the teares that (\ilt (land in my eyes. 

Nor the didraded haiuour in the vifage. 

Nor all together mixt with outward (emblance, 

Is eejuallto thefortow of my heart, 

Him haue I loft I muft of force (brgoe, 

T hefe but the ornaments and (iites of woe. 

This ftiewes a louine care in you,Sonne Htmift, 
But you muft tbinke your father loft a father. 

That father dead, loft his, and (b (hatbe vntill the 
Generali ending. Therefore ceafe laments. 

It is a fault gainft heauen, bult gainfl the dead, 

A fault gainft nature, and in reafons 

Common coutfe tnoft certaine, 

l«Ione Hues on earth, but hee is borne to die. 

Let not thy mother loofeher praiers Haw/W, 

S taynere with vs, go not to 

Hum. I Audi in all my beftobay you madam. 

King SpokeHkeakin^andarooftlouingSonne, 

And there's no health the King (hall dtihke to day. 

But 
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Prince (f Denmdrke. 

But the great Canon to the clowdes (hall tell 
The rowfe the King (hall drinke vnto Prince H^Ui. 
Exennt mU but fiMmiet. 

Hdm. O that this too much meud andfallied Bc(h 
Would melt to nothing, or that the vmuerlall 
Globe ofbeauen wotud tome al to a ChaosI 
O God within two moneths; no not two : marled, 

Mine vnde: O let me not thinke of it. 

My fathers brother: but no more like 
My father, then I to Hereniet. 

Within two months, ere yet the filt of moft 
Vnrighteous teares had w their flu (hing 
In her galled eyes: (he married, O God, a bead 
Deuoyd ofrea(bn would nothatte made 
Such (peede: Frailtie, thy name is Woman, 

Why me would hang on him, as if increafe 
Of appetite hadgrowoe by what it looked on. 

O wicked wicked fpeede, to make fitch 
Dexteritie to incefluous (heetes, 

Ere yet the (hooes were bide. 

The which (he followed my dead fathers corle 
Like Nytbc, all teares : married, well it is not. 

Nor it cannot come to good: 

But breake my heart,for I muft holde my tongue. 

Fk/rr Horatio and Marcellus. 

H«r. HedtbtoyourLord(hip. 

Hdm. I am veiy glad to fee you, (Horatio) orlttmch 
forget mvfclfe. 

Hfr. The fame my Lord.and your poore fetuant euer. 
fUm. Oraygoodfnend, Icbaneethtf namewtthyou: 
but whatmakeyoufrom ff'kunbtrgn»f«M 
%At*retUus. 

My good Lord. 

Hdm. I am vwy glad to (ecyott, good euen firs: 

But what iiyour anairein Etfentxrtl 
Wecicteachyeuto drinkedeepe ereyou departs 

Her. 
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TheTragedj tfHamlnt 

Her. A ttowant cli(po(ition,niy good Lord. 

Ham. Not Hiallyou make mcc trader 
O fyour owne report againd your felfe: 

Sir, I know you are no trowant: 

Bat what is your aflfaire in Elfenenrei 

Her, My good Lord,I came to fee your fathers funeralt. 

Hem. 01 pre thee do not mocke mee fellow dudient, 

1 thinkeit was to fee my mothers wedding. 

Her, Indeedc my Lord, it followed hard vpon. 

Hem. Thrift, thrift.lierarie, thefunerall bak't incates 
Did coldly femifh forth the marriage rabies. 

Would I had met my deered foein neauen 
Ere euer I had feene that day Hereties 
O my fether, my fathn; me thinks 1 fee my father. 

Her. Where my Lordt 

Hem. Why,in my mindes eye Heratie. 

Her. 1 few him once, he was a gallant King. 

Hem. He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I (hall notlooke vpon his likeagainc. 

Her. MyLord,IthinkeIfewhimycdemighr, 

Hem. Saw, who) 

Her. My Lordjthe King your fetha. 

Hem. Ha, ha, the King my father kc you. 

Her. Ccafen your admiration for a while 
With an attentiue eare, till) may dclhier, 

Vpon the witnede of thefe' Gentlemen 
This wonder to you. 

Hem. For Godsloueletmehcareit. 

Her. Two nights togetha had thefe Gentlemen, 
m^ceStu and Bernerde, on their watch, 

In the dead vad and middle of the night. 

Beene thus incountered by a figure like your fetheri 
Armed to poynt, exafily Ce^ee 
Appeeres before them thrife, he walkea 
Baore thw weake and fearcopprcfTcdieics. 

Within his tronchions Icngih, 

WMc 
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Prince of Dtnmdrke 

WlVilethey difiilted almoft to gelJy. 

^ith the a A of feare Hands dumbe, 

Andfpeake not to him: this to mee 
In dreadflill Tccrefie impart they did* 

And 1 with them the third ni^t kept the watch. 

Where as they had dcKuercd Imme of the thing. 

Each part made (nicand good, 

The Aoparition comes: 1 knew your father, 

TheTc tundes are not more like. 

Utm. Tisveryftrange. 

Her. As I do 1iue,my honord lord, tis tnie^ 

And wee did thinke it right done, 

In our dutie to let you know it. 

Hum. Where was this? 

CWkr. My Lordjvpon the platHsrme whercwe watched. 

Hnm. Didyounotfpeaketoiti 

Her, My Lord we did, but anfwere made ttnon^ 

Yet once me thought it wasaboutto fpcake, 

And lifted vp his head to motion, 

Like as he would (bcakc, but euen then 
The morning cocke ae w lawd, and in all haHcf 
It Oironcke in hafteaway,and vanifhed 
Our fight. 

Hmt. Indeed, indeed firs, but this troublesmcr 
Hold you the watch to niehtf 
.All WedomyLord. 

Hm. Armed Cqr ye) 

AU Armed my good Lord. 

Hum. From top to toe) 

AIL My good Lord, Horn head to foote. 

Woo. Why then &w you not hisfacet 
Her, Oyesmy Lord,he wore hisbeuervp. 

Hnm. Howlook’the, frowninglyt 

Her. A countenance more in forrow than in anger. 

Hem. Pale,orred? ® 

Her. N^jvctiepal 

C Hms. 
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TheTragedU efHxinlet 

fim. And fixthit eies vpon you. 

H»r, Moftconftantly. 

Hmw. I would I had bcene there. 

Htr, 1 1 would a much amazed you- 

H4m. Yea very like,very Kke.ftaid i t long? 

Hw, While one with moderate pace 
Might tell a hundred. 

(Jl^. O longer, longer. 

His beard was grifleld, no. 

Htr. Itwasaslhauefecneitinhislife, 

A fable (iluer. 

Haw. I wil watch to night, perchance t’wil walke againe. 

Her. I warrant it will. 

Httm. I f it aiTume ray noble fathers perfbn, 
Ilelpeaketoh, ifhell itfelfefhouldgape. 

And bid me hold my peace, Gentlemen, 

Ifyou hauehither confealed this fight, 

Let it be tenible in yourfilence (fill. 

And whatfoeucr elie fhall chance to night, 

Giueit an vnderftanding.butno tongue, 

1 will requityour loue$.(b fare you well, 

Vpon the platforme, twixt dcuen andtweloc, 
llevifityou. 

Ai. Our duties to your honor. exet$nt. 

Hew. O your louet,your tones, as mine to you, 
Farewell, my fathers feint in Ai mes, 

Well, all’s not well. I donbtforoe foule play, 

Would the night were come, 

Till then,(it ftill my foule, foule deeds will rifo 

Though all the world orewhelmethem to mens eiei Exit. 

Snttr Ltxrut and Ofeim. 

Ltt,Tt . My necefTaries are inbarkt, I muft aboord, 

But ere I parr, niarke what I fay to thee: 

I fee Prince H«w/es makes a fhew ofloue 
Beware OftHx, do not trull bis vowes, 

Perhaps he loucs you now, and now bis tongue^ 

Speaku 
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PHnee ofDatmdrkf. 

^calces from K'u heart, but yet take hecil my (iftcr. 

The Cbaricft matdeis prodigal! enough. 

If /he vnmaske hir heautie to the Moonc. 

Vertue it felfc (capes not calumnious thoughts, 

Belicu’t C^/w, therefore keepc atoofe 
Le/l that he trip thy honor and thy fame. 

Ofel Brother, to this lhaue lent attentiuaeare. 

And doubt not but to keepe my honour firroe, 

But my deere brother,do not you 
Like to a cunning Sophifter, 

Teach me the path and ready way to heauen, 

While you forgetting what is faid to me, 

Your feUe, liketo a carelcfTc libertine 
D oth giue his heart, his apperitc at fill. 

And little recks how that his honour dies. 

Lodr. No, feare it not my deere Ofttid, 

Here comes my &ther, occaiion (miles vpon afecondleauc. 

Enter CordmUs. 

Cer. Yet here Leartet? ahoord,ahootd,fi>r flume, 

The winde (its in the (houlder of your (aile. 

And you are (laid for, there my blc/Hiig widi thee 
And thefe few precepts in thy memory. 

Be thou familiar, but by no roeanes vulgarct 
ThoTe fnends thou haft,and their adoptbns tried, 

*' Graplethem to thee with ahoopeoffteele, 

** But do not dull the palme with cntcrtainc, 

*' Of euety new mfleg'd courage, 

'* Beware of entrance into a quarrelHbut being in, 

Beare it that the oppofed may beware of thee, 

** Coftly thy apparreil,asthypurfccanbuy. 
Butnotexpreftinfadiion, 
Fortheamarelloftproclriraesthetnan. 

And diey or Prdnee of the chiefe ran eke and ftation 
Areof amoBleleftandgenerallchiefein that; 

" TWs aboueall, to thy owne (yfir be truie. 

Audit muft thetd^ttheday, 

CI Thou 
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TheTrigedy of Hamlet 

Thou canft not then bcfalfe to any one^ 

Faiewel, my bicfling with thpe. 

Ltwr. I humbly take my leaue, farewell OfeBt, 

And remember welt what 1 haue Taidl to you. exit. 

Of el. It is already lock’t within ray hart. 

And you your (elfe mall keepe the key ofh. 

Cor, What he hath (aide to you) 

OfeL SomthingtouchingtheprinceHamik/. 

Cor. Mary welthought on, t’is ^uen roe to iroderfland. 
That you haue bin too prodigal! of your maiden prcfence 
Vnto Prince Hamlet, ifit be fo, 

A s fo tis «uen to roee, and that in wale of caution 
I rouil tell you; you do not vnderAand your felfc 
So well as befits my honor, and your credhe. 

Ofel. My lord, he hath made many tenders of hit louc 
tome. 

Cor. Tenders, I,I,tcndersyoumaycaIltheffl. 

Ofol. And withall, (itch earned vowes. 

C«r. Springes to catch woodcocks, 

What, do not I know when the blood doth bume. 

How prodigall the tongue lends the heart vowes, 

In briefe, be more fcantcr of your maiden prefence. 

Or tendting thus you'I tenda mee afoole, 

Ofel. Imallobay roylordinall Jmay. 

Cor. OfeUe, receiue none of his Icttas, 

" For louers lines ate fnares to intrap the heart; 

Refufehis tokens, both of them arc keyes 
To vnlocheChaftitievnlo-Defire; 

Come in O/edfa,fitch men often proue, 

“ Great in their wordes, but little in theit loue. 

Ofel. I will my lord. exeunt. 

fVuer Hamlet, Horatio,«MfMarcellus. 

Horn. The ayre bites mrewd;it is an eager and 
An nipping winde, what houre i'ftj 

Hot. I thin k it lacks of twelue, Sonni Trxwepet/. 

Mar. No,tisdracke. 

Hera. 
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Prince efDenmarke. 

Htr. Indeed I heard it not,what doth this mean lord? 

Hem. O the king doth wake to night, & takes hk rowle, 
Keepe walTchand the fwaggering vp •rpring reeles. 

Ana as he dreames, his draughts ofreni(h downe. 

The kettle, drumme, and trumpet, thus bray out, 

The tiiumphes ofhis ple<i^e. 

Her* Isitacuftomeherej 
Henu Imaryi'ftandthouehlam 
Natiue here, and to the maner^me. 

It isa ciiftome, morehonourd in thcbreach, 

Then in the obferuance. 

Snier the Gheft. 

Her. Looke my Lord, it comes. 

‘ H/m. Angels and Mintften ofpace defend vs. 

Be thou afpirite of health, or goblin damn’d. 

Bring with thee aVres from heanen, or blads from hell: 

Be thy intents wicKcd or charitable, - 
Thou commefi in (uch (picftionable ihape, 

That I win (peaketo thee, 

He call thee f/aM/er, King, Father, KoyaH Dane, 

O anfwere roee, let mee not bnrft in ignorance. 

But fay why thy canonizd bones hearfed in death 
Haue burft their ceremonic$:why thy Sepulcher, 

In which wee Ctw thee quietlyinterrM, 

Hath burd his ponderous and marble lawes. 

To ad thee vp againc: whatmay thiS-meane, 

That th<m, dead corfe,againe in complcate (leele, 

KcaKTets thus the glimfes of the Moone, 

Making night hideous, and we foolcs of nature. 

So homdeiy to diakeour difpofitiori. 

With thoughts beyond the reaches ofour foulest 
Say,(pake,whcrefore,what may this manet 
Her. It beckons you,as though it had fbmetbing 
To impart to you alone. 

t-^r. Looke with what contteous adion 
It wanes you to amorcremoued ground, 

C 3 But 
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7 httrtgubetfUtmkt 

Bat do fiot go MvHh it. 

H»r. NojbynomeanesTnyLord. 

Umh. It wiU not ipeake, then will I follow it. 

H«r. What if it tempt you toward the flood my Lord. 
That beckici ore his bace,into the (ea, 

And there aflame (bme other horrible (hap«. 

Which might depriueyouribueraigniic of reaibn. 

And driue yon into madnefle t thinke of it. 

Stillaral called, goon,ilcfoUowthee. 

H»r. MyLord,you(hallnotgo. 

Hm. Why what fliould be the fearet 
I do not fetroy life at a pinnesfee, 

And for my (bale,what can it do to that? 

Bring a thing immortal!, like it fclfe. 

Go on, ile follow thee. 

dfar. My Lord be rulde, vou (hall not got. 

AWm. My fate cries ont.andmakes each petyArtiue 
As hardy as theNemeon Lyons nerue. 

Still am 1 cald, vnhand me gentlemen} 

By heauen ile make a ghofl; of him that lets me. 

Away I (iv, go on, ile follow thee. 

Hot. He waxeth defperate with imagination. 
cAfkr. Something is rotten in the flate ofD/xMarj^. 

Haue after, to what HTue will this fbrt?j 
L^ar. Lets follow, tis not fit thus to obey him. txit. 
Enter Ghcfi nnd Httmlet. 

H*m. lie go no fju-thcr,whither wilt thoulcademe? 
Gheft Maske me. 

Httm. I win. 

Ghtfi I am thy fathers (pirit, doomd for a time 
To walke the night, and all the day 
Conflnde in flaming Are, 

Till the fbulc crimes done in my dayes ofNatute 
Arepurged and burnt away. 

Httm. Alas poore Ghofl. 

Hay pit^ me not, but to my vnfolcKng 

Lend 
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Prince 0 f Denmarke.. 

Lend thy Gfttung care, but that I am &rbid 
To tdlthefecreU of my prifon houfe 
I would a tale vnfeld, whofe lighted word 
Would hanow vp thy ibule, ficeze thy yong blood, 

Make thy two eyes like ftars ftart from thdr ^beres. 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 

And each particular hatrcto (land on end 
Dke tpiils vpon the frcHfiiU Porpentine, 

But this fame blazon mud not be,to cares of flelh and blood 
Hamlet, ifeuet thou didd thy dcercfathcr iouc. 

Htm. OGod. 

Gh». Renenge his fouh^ and mod vnnaturall murder: 
H^m, Murder. 

Ghtft Yea, murder in the highed degree. 

As in the lead tis bad, 

But mine mod foule,beadly,and vnnaturall. 

Hade meto knowe it, that with wingsas (wlfr as 
meditation, or the thought orit,may (weepe to mr reuenge. 

Gheft O I findethee apt, and duller (houltmthoube 
Then the fat weede which rootes it felfr in eafe 
On Ltthf wharfFe: briefe let me be. 

Tis puen out,thatfleepingin my orchard, 

A Serpent dune me t fo the whole care of Dttmuirhs 
Is with a forged ProlTes of my death rahkely abu(Hc: 

But know thou noble Youth: he that did ding 
Thy fathers heart, now weares his Crowne. 

Him. O my prophedke (bule, my vncle! my vrtclel 

Yea he, that inceduous wretch, wonne to his win 
O wicked will,and giftsi that haucthc power (with gifts. 
So to (educe my mtm fremingyertnous Queene, 

But vertne, as it neucr wili be moued, 

Thou|h LewdnelTe court it in a (hape ofheauca, 

So Lad, though to a radiant angle lindet. 

Would frtritKKefronia cdediallbedde, 

And prey on garbage: but (oft. me thinkes 
I (ent the tnominet ayre, briefe let me be, 

Slewing 
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TbeTrdgedj ofHtmttt 

Slccptni within my Orchard, my cuftome alwayes 
In the ^trr noonc, vpon my ftcure houre 
Thy vnde came, withiuyceof Hchona 
In a viall, and through the porches of my cares 
Did powre the Icaprous diftilnien^ whole cffeft 
H old (iich an enmitie with blood of man, 

Thaffwiftas quickefilner, it pofteth through 
The naturall gates and allies of the body, 
Andtumesthethinneand wholefcmie blood 
Like eager dropinesinto milke. 

And all my fmootne body, barked,and tetterd ouer. 

Thus was I ileeping by a brothers hxid 
Of Crowne,of Qucene,of life,of dignitie 
At once depriued, no reckoning made of, 

But fentvnto my graue, 

With all my accomptsandfinnesvpon my head, 

O horriblc,inoftbonibtel 
Haw. O Godi 

Ifthou haftnaturein thee,beare knot. 

But howfbeuer, let notthy heart 
Conlpire againft thy mother aught, 

Lcaue her to heauen. 

And to the burthen that her conlcience bearcs. 

I moft be gone, the Glo>worme (hewes the Martin 
To beneere, and gin s to pale his vnefFcAuall fire: 

Hamlet adiie,adue,adue: trmemher me. £jieit 

H«m. O all you hofte of heauen! O eatth,what cUe? 
And (hall I couple hell; remember thee? 

Yes thoupooreGhoft;from the tables 
Ofmy memorie, ile wipe away all fawes of Bookc:;, 

All triuiall fond conceites 

That cueryouth,oreUeob(eiiiance noted, 

And thy remembrance, all alone (hall fit. 

Yes,yes, by heauen,adamnd penurious villatne. 
Murderous, bawdy, (miling damned viHunc, 

(My tables) meet it is I fcl it downe. 

That 
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frtfict i/Denmjrh 

Tliat one may (mile, and Tmtle, and be a vUlayne; 

At lead I am fure, it maybe fo in D0tm*rk*> 

Sovncle. therewuare^ tliereyouare. 

Kow to tne wor«; it is adue aduc: remember me, 

Soet'is enoa^ I luuefwotne. 

Hor. My Iord,roy lord. Cnttr. fj0r4iti», 

I^rd Hamlet. 
liar. III,lo,lo«ho,ho. 

Ainr. in4o,lo,(b,ho,(b,come bo]^ come; 

Htr. HcauensftcurebhB. 

Mar, How i'd my noble lord} 

Hor. Whatnewsmy lord? 

Ham. O wonderfully wonderful 
H»r, Good my lord tel it 
Ham. NonotI,you'lrcnealeit. 

Her. NotltnyLordbyheauen. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord. 

Ham. Howfayyouthentwouldbartofmati 

Oncetbinkeitt but youl befecret. 

“Both. lbybeauen,mylord. 

Ham. TberesneueravillainedwelUt^tnallTamiun^, 
But bees an arrant knaue. 

Htr, There neednoGboAcomefrom the graue to teU 
yon this. 

Ham. Right, you are in die right, and ther^re 

I holdc h meet without more dreurodance at all. 

Wee (hake hands and parttyduas your bufines 
And defiers (hall leadeyou: for looke you, 

Eneiy man bath bufines, and defires, wch 
As it is, and for my owne peore parte, dego pray. 

Htr. Thefe are but wild and wherling words, ray Lord. 
Ham. I am (bry thw oAcnd you',bartcly,yes&th hafrily. 
Hor. Ther'sno oAmce my Lord. 

Ham. Yaby Srint7«fritlilfbutthereisHanirw, 

And nracb offence too, touching this vilion, 

It is anhoneft ghoA, that let mec tell you. 

V For 
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TheTngtiietflUmkt 

For your dcfires to know what is betwecne V 5 , 
OreniaiftcrtI asyou may: 

And now kind fiends^ as yon are h'endr, 

SchoUers and gentlmcn. 

Grant race one poore requeft. 

B»th. Whati'ftmy Lprd? 

Ham. Neuerniakcknownwhat youliauefcene tonight 
Bnh. Mylord.wewillnot. ® 

Utmt. Naybutiweare. 

In faith my Lord not 1. 

Mtr. Nor I my Lord in faith. 

ham. Nay vpon my fword, indeedvpon nw fword. 

gha. Sweare. 

TbaGoJttmderdiefiara. 

ham. Ha,ha, come you here, this mIIow in the (cDeriee, 
Hereconfenttorweare. ^ ’ 

har. PropoTe the oth my Lord. 
iXw. Newer tofpcake whatyou hauefeencto night, 
Sweare by my (word. 

Gaft. Sweare. 

Ham. Hie&vhi^He\ nay then weele (htft our ground} 
Come hither Gentlemen, and lay your handes 
Attine vpon this (word, timer to fpeake 
Or that which you hauc (eene, fweare by my fword 
Gbeft Sweare. 

ham. Well faid old ISdoIe, can’d worke in the earth) 
fo fad, a worthy Pioner, once more remone. 

Har. Day and night,but this is wondrous drange. 

And therefore as a drangergiue it welcome^ 

rhere are more things in heauen and earth Haratia, 

Then are Dream’t or, in your philofophie, 

But come here,as before you neuer /hall 
Kow drange or odde Caere I bearemy felfe. 

As I perchance hereafter (hall thinke meet. 

To putanAnticke d/jsofitionon, 

That you at fucb times feeingmc, neuer (hall 

WHh 
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Prinee tfD tnnutrh. 

With Armes incombrcd thus,or this head (hake. 

Or by pronouncing Tome endouhtfult phrafe, 

As well well, wee know, or weeeould and tfwe wouM^ 

Or there be, and if they might, or (uch ambiguous.* 

Giuing out to note, that you know aught of mee^ 

T his not to doe, (b mce, and niercie 
A t your moA need nelpe you, (weare 

Gh»fi, fweare. 

Htm. Re A, reA.pemitbed (pirtt. (b gentkneo, 

InaRmy loue I do commend meetoyoo. 

And whatib pooreaman as may, 

To plealure you, God wiIKng(han not want, 
Naycomelett'sgo together. 

Bur Ail your Angers on wur Kppes I pray, 

The time is out of ioynt,0 cni£ed (pite. 

That eucr I was borne to (ct it right. 

Nay come left’s go together. Bxetmt. 

Enter Cernmiit, mi Mentme. • 

Cff- A/nttau#, here, thefe letters to my Tonne, 

And this (amemony with my bleiOng to lum. 

And bid him ply his learning goodd/air/aive. 

Men, I will my lord. 

Or. You Aiall do very well Mentme, to &y thus, 

1 knew the gentleman, or know his father, 

To inquire themanner of his life. 

As (hus> being amongA his acquaintance, 

You may Gy, you Gw him at (uch a time, marke you me^ 
At game,or drtncking, fwcaring, or drubbing, 

You may gofofarre. 

Men, J^y lord, that will impeach bis reputation. 

Or. I faith not a whit, no not a whit. 

Now happch hce doleth with you in the confequence. 

As you may bridle it not difparagehim a iote. 

What was I a bout to fay. 

Men. Hecloieth with him in the confcquenee. 

Or. 1, you fay right, he clofeth with him thus, 

D * This 
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This will hee (ay, let roee fee what hee will (ay, 

Mary this,I faw him yeflerdiw, or tother day, 

Or then, oratfuch a timc,amcing, 

OratTennis, I or drincktng drunlce>or cntring 
Ofahowfeoflighinesviz. orothell, 

Thus Hr do wee that know the world, hdngmenoFreach, 
ByitidireAions, findedireftioni forth. 

And To (hall you my fonnet you ha me, ha yon not? 
Ihatiemylord. 

CfT. W d, fare you wen,coinmend mee to hhn. 

A/m. I will tnv lord. 

Car. And bid him ply his mudcke 
A/m. MylordIwiL exif. 

Enter, OftTut, 

Ctr. Farewebhow now Oftli*,Vihziit the news withyou? 
Oft. Oniydeare(ather,(uch a changein nature, 

So great an alteration in a Prince, 

So pitifull to him, ftarefull to me^ 

A maidens eye ne're looked on. 

Car. Whywhat f the matter my 

Of. Oyong Prince//4w^,theonty(louKofDAiMMn^, 

Hee is bereft of all the wealth he had. 

The lewelt that ador'nd his feature mod 
Is (ilcht and ftolne away, his wit's bereft him, 

Heefound mee walkingin the gallciy all alone; 

There comes hee |o mee,with a didraAed looke. 

His garters lagging downe, his (hooes vntide, 

Andhxt his cyesio ftedfad on my faee. 

As if they had vow’d, this is their lateft obirA. 

Small wUIe he ftoode, but gripes me by the wrift. 

And there he holdes tnf puKe till with a figh 
He doth vnclafpe his holdc, and parts away 
Silent,a5is the mid time oft he night: 

And as he went, his eie was dill on mec, 

For thus htSihead oucr his fhouldcr looked, 
Hefeemedtofindetheway without biseiess 

For 
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Prime of Denmtrke. 

For out of doores he went without thdr hdpt^ 

AjkI (b didleauetne. 

Ctr. Meddeforthyloue, 

What hauc you gtuen ntm any erode wordet of latct 
Oftlia I did repdl his letters, deny his gifts 
As you did charge tne. 

Or. Why that hath made him raadde: 

By heavi n tu as proper for our s^e to cad 
Beyond our (clues, as ftsfbr the yongeribrt 
ToleaucthdrwantonneiTe. WeIl,IamlbTy 
Thatlwas (b ra(h: but what remedy? 

Lett to the King, this madnefle may prooue^ 

Though wilde a while, yet more tme to thy lone, txntm. 
Suttr Khr Md J^etne, Roffenerrfi,mid GUderfirne, 

Kino Ri^tnohlefncnds, that our deere cofin Hamlet 
Hathlofl the Tesy heart of all his tenet, 

It is mod right, and we modfbry for hims 
Therefore we doe defire, euen as you tender 
Our care to him, and our great loue to you, 

Tliatyou will labour but to wringfrom him 
The caufeand ground of his didemperaodc. 

Doe this, theI<^gofX>/MWi(ri^r(halbethankefull, 

Rof- My Lor^ whatfoeuerlies within our power 
Yourmaiedte may more commaund in wordcs 
Then tTc petiwaftons to your liege men,bound 
By loue, by durtie, and ooedience. 

Gxi/. What we may doe for both your Maiedlet 
To know the griefe troubles the Prince your Tonne, 

We will indeuour all thebedwe may, 

So in all dti ette doe we take our leaue, 

ThankesGutlderdonc,andgentleRofrencra(c. 
ThankesKodencraft,aad gentle GUderdone. 
Enter mdOfilUi. 

Or. My Lord, the Ambadadors areioyfidly 
Return'd wm N’enmy. 

Kht^ Thou (BU had beene the father ofgood newt. 
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TheT’rd^tMerfHamiet 

Co^. Haue I tny Lord? lafTure your grace, 

I holdctny duetieas I holde my life. 

Both to wy God, and to my foueraigaeKingt 
And I beleeuc, or cKc this braine of mine 
Hunts not the traine oF^poIi ac fo well 
Asithad wont to doe, but 1 hauefound 
T he very depth of Hamlets lunacic. 

^ten* ^dgrauuthehath. 

Enter the Amtnffitdorf. 

Kmi Now Veltenur,nt)m\ from our brother Nerwgjt 

'Oelt, Moft faire returner of greetings and delires, 

Vpon our firfr he fent frrth fo fiipprcflc 
H u nephews leuics, which tofiim appear’d 
To be a preparation gainft the Polackc: 

Bat better look’tinto, he tntcly found 

It was a^O your H^hnefle, whereat gricued, 

T hatib nitHckenefle,age,and impotence^ 

WasfaHely borneinhand, (ends out arrefts 
On Ferttnlfrafe, which he in briefi; ob^s, 

Rccekies rebake from Norxenjiand in nan, 

Makes vow before his vnclc, neuer mote 
To giae the aflay ofArmes againfr yonr MaielHe, 
whereon olde Nerwtn ouerconie with ioy, 

Giues him three thoiilmd aownes in annual! fee, 

And hisCommiflton to nnploy tho(e fbuldicrs. 

So leuied as hcfiire, againfr thePoIacke, 

With an intreaty heerein further (hewne. 

That it would pleafe you to giue qtnet palTc 
Through your dominions, ror tbatenterprife 
On (uOT regardes oFiafety andallowances 
As therein are (et downe. 

Kin^ It Idtes vs well, and at St hme and leafure 
Weele rode and anTwete thele his Articles, 

Meanettmewe thankeyou for your well 
Tookelahour :go to your reft,at night weclefeafttoffllhers 
Right wdeomc home; exenm Amhnjfndere. 

Cer. 
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TrmcerfDtumAfk. 

C«r. THis bufines is very wcM dtfoatcheci. 

Kow iny Lorcl touching tbe yong Prince Hamlet, 
CcrtVTte it ii that hce it madder tnadlet v$ grant him then: 
Now to know the cattft of this cfTeA, 

Or cite to fay the caufe of this defefl, 

For this cfFcA defcAiue comes by cau(e. 

Quitn* Goodmy Lordbcbriefe. 

Cer. Madam I will: my Lord, 1 haue a dangbter, 

Haue while {hce’smine: for that we thinke 
It fureil, we often looleroow to the Prince. 

Mv Lord, but note this letter, 

Tnc which my daughter in obedience 
Deliner’d to my handes. 

Ki»i ReadcitmyLoed. 

Car. MaikcniYLotdi 
Doubt that in earth it iirr, 

Doubt that the ftarret doc moue^ 

Doubt trueth to be a liar, 

But doenot doubt I loue. 

T o the beautifbll OftRn: 

Thine euer the moft vnhappy Prince HtmUt, 

My Lordj what doe you thinke of me? 

1, or what mightyou thinke when 1 (awe this? 

King Asofatrueftiendandamoft lottingfuhieft. 

Cnr. ] would be glad to prooue fo. 

Now when Haw this letter,d)us I bcfeakeiny maiden: 
Lord //itW^/ZisaPrince outofyourltatre, 

And one that is vnequall for your loue: 

.Therefore I did commannd her rtfuCc hit lettert. 

Deny his tokens,and to shfimt hcrfelfe 
Shce as my childe obediently obey'd me. 

Now (ince which time, feeing hit loue thot croft'd, 

'Which F tooke to be idle, and bntfport. 

He ftraitway grew into a melancholy, 

From that vnto a faft, then vnto dtftrafben, 

Then into a fadnefTc, from that vnto a niadneir(% 

And 


Digitized by kjOOQle 



ThcTrA^eifyefHtimUi 

An d & by coatiniunce^nd wcakenciTc of the bralnc 
Into thb frcnfie, which now poiTetrcth him: 

And if this be not ttue, take this from this. 

King Thinkeyout'isfe} 

^or. Howt fo my Lord, I would very fame know 
That thing that I hane (aide tIs (b, pofithtely, 

And it hath fincnoutotherwHe. 

Nay, if circumftanccs leade me on, 
lie finde it out,if it were hid 
As deepeas the centre of the earth. 

Kmg. how (hould wee trie this (amc? 

Cor. Adarymy good lord thus, ' 

The Princes walkeis here in the gaiety. 

There let <7^4,walke vnttllhee comes: 

Your felfe and I will Aand clofe in the Andy, 

There (hall you heare the effefl ofall his hart, 

Andifit proue any otherwHe then lone, 

Then let my cenfure failc an other time. 

Ko^, fee where hee conies poring vppon a booke. 

Enttr UnmUt. 

Cor. Madam^ will it plcafeyour grace 
Xoleauevtheret 

$^Me. With all my hart. ease. 

Cor. Andhere readeyouonthisbooke. 

And walkealoofe, the King (hal be vnfeene. 

than. To be,or not to be, I there’s thepoint. 

To Die, to fleepc,is that allt I all: 

No,to fleepe,to dreame,! mary theceif goes, 

For in that dreame of death, when wee awake. 

And borne bchire an eucrlaOing ludg^ 

From whence no pa(rengereuer rctnr’nd, 

The vndi(a>uerea country, at whole fight 
The happy ltnile,and the accurfed damn’d. 

But for this,the ioyhifl hope of this, 

Whal’d beare the fcomes andflatlery of the world, 
Scorned by the tight rich, the rich cumed ofthepoorr? 

The 
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Triua o/Deftffurke 

The widow hmg oppredcd^he orphan wrong'd. 

The tafte ofhunger, or a tirants rugne. 

And thouland more calamtrieshefides, 

To grant andfiveatc wider thu weary lif;^ 

When that he may lus foil make, 

With a bare bodra, who would this inctoe« 
Butibrahopeof (bmething after d eatM 
Wluchpuflesthebraine,and doth confound (he(ence» 
Which makes vs tadier bearethofeeuilleswehaue. 

Than flie to othersthat we know not of. 

1 thatfO thisconfaenceraakescowardes of vs all. 

Lady in thy orizons, be all my finnes remembred. 

Ofei My Lord, I haue Ibught opportunitie>which now 
I haiue,to re^liuer to your worthy bander, aimall remem¬ 
brance, fuch tokens which 1 haue recdued ofyou. 

Htm. Areyoufturd 
OfeL My Lord. 

Hmih. Areyonhoneft} 

Ofel. What meanesn^ Lord? 

Him. Thatifyoubeftrireandhoneft, 

Tour beauty (hould admit no diftourft to your bonefty. 

Oft/. My Lord, can beauty haue better priuiledge than 
withhonefty? 

Ham. Yea maryttv^ it} for Beauty nu^transfbrme 
Honefty, ftom w hat /he was into a bawd: 

Then Honefty cantransfbruie Beauty: 

This was fometimes a Paradox, 

Butnow the time fcope. 

I neuer gaue you nothing. 

Oftl. My Lord, you know right welt you di^ 

And with them iucn earneft vowes ofloue. 

As would hauerooou’dthcftonieft breaft diue, 

But now too true I (inde, 

Rich gtfteswaxe poore, when giuers^ow mktnde. 
Ineucrleuedyou. 

Oftl. YoumademcMleeneyondid. 

B Hm, 
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H/oh. O thou Hioulddnot a hcleeued met 
Go to a Nunnery goe, why (houldO thou 
Be a breeder of nnner*} I am myrelfeuidifiTerenthoneC^ 
But I couldaccufernyfelfeoftiich crimes 
1 1 had beenc better my mother had ne re borne me, 

OI am very prowde. ambitious,difdainefull, 

With more finnes at my bcckc, then I hatie thoughts 
To put them in,what mould fuch fellowes as I 
Do, crawling between heauen and earth? 

To a Nunnery eoe, we are arrant knaucs all, 

Beleeue none otvs,to a Nunnery goe. 

OftL Oheauensfecurehiffll 

iiMH. Wher’sthy father? 

Of el. Ac home my lord. 

Jitm. For Godsukeletthe dooresbe{huton him, 
Hemay play thefoolenowherebutinhis 
O wne houferto a Nunnerj' goe. 

Oftl. Help him good God. 

Hem. Iftnoudoft marry, He giue thee 
This plague to thy dowry; 

Be thou as chafteas yce, as pure aslhowe, 

Thou (halt not (cape c;jumny,to a Nunnery goe. 

Ofel. Alas, what change is this? 

Htm. But if thou wilt needes maiTy,marry afbole. 

For wifemen know well enough, 

W hat monfters you make of tnem,to a Nunnery goe. 

Ofel. Pray God re(f ore him. 

Ham. Nay, I haue heard of your paintings too, 

God hath giuen you one &ce. 

And you make yourfelues another, 
you ng,and you amble, andyou nickname Gods creatures^ 
Making your wantonneflTe, your ignorance, 

A pox, t’is feuray, He no more ofxt. 

It hath made me raadde: He no more marriage^ 

All that are married but Qne,(hall line. 

The reft (hall keepe as they are, to a Nunnery goe. 
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To a Nunneryj|oe. exit. 

Ofe. Great God ofheaucn,what a quiclce change is this? 
The Courticr,ScholIer,Souldicr,anin him. 

All dafhtandiplinterd thence, O woe is me, 
Toai^ewhat lhauefecne/eewhat I fee. txn. 

KtH^ Louc? No,no, that s not the caulo Enter Kmgemd 
Some deeper thing it b that troubles him. Cermh 'u. 

Cer. Wel,foracthingitis:roy L6rd,contentyou a while, 
J will tny felfe goe fede himtlet toe worlce, 

Hetty him euery way: fee where he comes. 

Send you thoTe Gentlemen, let me alone 
To f nde the depth of thi$,away,be gone. exit King. 

Now my good Lord,do you know me? Enter Jhmht. 

tinm. Yeaverywell,y areafithmonger. 

Cer. Notl my Lord. 

Hem. Then m, I would you were fb honed a man, 

For to be honeft,as this age goes. 

Is one man to be picict out oftennc thoofand. 

C^. WhatdoeyonreademyLord? 

Hnm. WordeSjWordes. 

C»r. What’s the matter my Lord? 

Hnm. Betweenewho? 

Cer. I meanethe matter yon readen^Loid. 

Hem. Mary mod vile heretic: 

For here the Sa^ricall Satyre writes. 

That oldemenhaue hollow eve$,weakebackes, 
Gr^beardeSipittifun weake nammes,gowty Icgges, 

AH which tir,I mod uotendy beleeuenot: 

For fur, your dife thalbe olde at I am. 

If Bkea Crabbe,you could goe backeward. 

^*r. How pregnant his replies are,and full of wit* 

Yet at drd he tooke me for a fithmonger: 

All thiscomes by loue,the vetnencieofloue. 

And when I was yong, 1 was veiy idle. 

And futfcrcd much extatie in loue, very neere this; 

Will you walfcc out of the ;dre my Lord? 

£ 2 Hem. 


Digitized by t^ooQle 


7httragedj cfHgmUt 
Hm. Into my grauc. 

Or. By the mafle that’s out of the airc indeed 
V tty (hnwd anfwen, 

My lord I will take my leaue of you. 

inter Ci/derittnt, end ^cjfencrift. 

HetHi You can take nothingfrommefift 

1 will more witlingly part with all, 

Olde doating fooie. 

P”"'* Hamlet,fee,theiehe is. exit. 
GU. Health to your Lordlhtp. 
tfnxt, What, Gdder{fone,and Roflencraft, 

W elcomc ktnde Schoole-fellowcs to Hfttnenre. 

Gil. We thanke your Grace,and would be very glad 
Tou were as when we were at fVtnenberg. 

Hnm. I thanke you, but is this vifitation free of 
Yourfelues, or were you not fent fort 
Tell me tnte.come,! know the good King and Qgeenc 
Sent^br you,lhete is a ktnde of confcifion in your eye. 
Come, I know you were fent for. 
ffi/. What iky you? 

Mem. Nay then I ice how thewinde fits. 

Come,you werefentfbr. 

Ref Mylord,wewere,andwiIlinglyifwemjght, 

Know the cauie and ground ofyour difeontent. 
ttetn. Why 1 want preferment. 

*R*f. 1 thinkenot Co my lord. 

Hnm. Yes ^th,fhis great world you fee contents menot. 
No nor the {pangIedheauens,nor earth,nor lea, 
NonorMan that is (b glorious a aeatnre. 

Contents not me, no nor woman too,though you laugfu 
Gil. My lord, welauehnotat that, 

Hnm. Why did yonlaugh then. 

When I {aid,Man did not con tent mee? 

GiL My Lord, we laughed, when you laid, Man did not 
content you. 

What cntertainemcntthePIayersIluII hane, 

We 
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frinct ofI>enm4rke. 

Weboorded them a the way: they arecommingtoyou. 
Players ,what Players be th 
MyLord,theTragediarmmheCitty, 

Thofe that you tookc delight to feefo often. (Aiei 

Htm- How comes it that they trauelU Do they grow re- 
Gil. No my Lord, their reputation bolds as it was wont 
Htm. How then? 

^i/. Yfaith my Lord, noueltie carries it away, 

For theprindpall pnbKkc audience that 
Canne to them, are turned to priuate playes, 

And to the humour of children. 

fLm. I doe not greatly wonder ofit, 
Fortbofcthatwouldmalcemopsand moes 
At my vncle, when my Either liued. 

Now giue a hundred,two hundred pounds 
Forhispi^re: but they (hall be welcome, 

He that playes the Kinglhall hauetributeofm^ 

The ventrousKnight (hall vfe his ft^Ic and tatget, 
Thelouer (hall ligh gratis, 

The clowne (hall make them laugh (fbr’t. 

That are tickledin the lungs, or the blankeverle (hall halt 
And the Lady (hallhaue leaue to fpealceher minde freely. 

The Trumfett /omhA, Enter Ctremlns. 

Do you fee yonder great baby? 

He is not yet out or his fwadUt^ dowts. 

GU. Tnatmaybe,fortb<yfayanoldetnan 
Is twice a childe. (Players, 

flnm. lleprophecietoyott, bee comes to tell mee a the 
Y ou (ay true, a monday la A, t was fb indeedc 
Ccr. My lord, I haue news to tell you. 

'Htan. My Lord, I haue newes to tell you: 

When RoJJiotWM an Ador in Tijme. 

Cor. The Adors are come luthcr,my lord. 

TAem. Buz,buz. 

Cor. ThebeA Aflorstn Chriftendom^ 

Either for Comedy,T ragedy,HMorie,PafloraI], 

£ } PaftoraU 
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^beTrd^utUofUmkt 

Pafloia1liHiftoricaII,HiftoiicaIl,CotDka]I, 

Coinicall hiftoHcall.Pafloratl, Tragedy h'lAoricall: 

SttuU cannot be too beaiw. nor PUt» too light: 

For the law hath writ thole are the onely men. 

Hm, 0/<7i&aIudgeof^^e/.'whatatreafurehadfl thou? 
Cor. Why whatatrcaTtirehadheinylord} 

Horn. Why onefaire daughtcr,andno more, 

The which he loued pafllng well 

Cor. AfftilharpingamydaughtcrlwellniyLord, 

If you call me lephUy Inane a daughter that 
llouepaffingwell. 

Horn. Nay that foUowct not. 

(W. What followcs then my Lord) 

Horn. Whybylot,orGod wotjorasitcametopafle, 
Andfoitwas, thefirft veileof the godly Ballet 
Wil tel you aOtfor took you where my abridgement comet: 
Welcome nuuOers, welcome all Enter flnjers. 

What itw olde (nend,thy face it vallanced 
Since 1 uwr thee 1a{l,com’(l thoit to beard me ta^Denmnrket 
Aly yo^ lady and millri$,burlack but your (you were: 

Ladilhip is nowneby the altitude ofachopbebgher than 
Prav God myour voyce, like a peece ofyncurrant 
Golde, be not crack't in the rine:come on maifiert, 

Weele euen too’t, likeFrench Falcotters, 

Flie at any thing we (ce. come, a fade of your 
Quallitie, a^eech,a pafllonate (perch. 

VUjert Whatlpeechmygoodlord) 

Haw. 1 heard tnee IpealK a fpeech once. 

But it was neuet aded:or ifit were, 

Ncueraboue twice, ibras I remember. 

It pleafed not the vulgar,itwas cauiary 

To the million; but tome 

And o thers, that receiued it in the like kinde, 

Oted in the toppe of theiriudgeniicnts,an excellentplay. 
Set downe with asgreatmodedieas cunning: 

One laid there was no (aileta in the lines to make th€ (auoty, 
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Prince if Denmnrke. 

But called it ao lioncft tnethode,a$ whoIeTome a$ Ivrcef e. 
Come, a ipeech in it I cl^y remember 
Was J£Me*f tale to Dult, 

A nd (ben efpecially where he talkes ofPrinces flaughter, 
If it hue in thy memory beginne at this line, 

Letroefec. 

The rugged 7yrm, like thWanun beafts 
No tis not ib, U begins with rhnmt 
Olhaueit. 

The nigged ^srmjhe whofe (able armes, 

Bladce as h'u purpoie ^d the night rdemble. 

When he lay couched in the ommotu horte. 

Hath now ms blacke and grimme complexion fmeered 
With Heraldry more difmall, head to robte, 

Now is he totall gui(e,horrideIy tricked 
With blood of&thers,mothers,daughtersjfonnes, 
Bacb’tandimparchedirt calagulateeore. 

Rifted in earth and fire, olde grandnfe PrjnmUfSuw. 
Sogoeon. faccent 

Or. Afore God, ray Lord, well fpoke, and with good 
7 / 47 . Anone he finu him ihriking too fhort at Gredcs, 
His antike fword rebellious to his Arme, 

Lies where it filles, vtuble to reiift. 

*PjrrtU3X Trytm driues, but all in rage. 

Strikes wide, but with the wbifFe and w'mde 
Of his fell fword, th unnerued fatherfailes. 

^ar. Enough my fnendttu too long. 

Htm. It (hall to the Barbers with your beard: 

A pox, hee sfbr a li^e, or a tale ofbawdty. 

Or d(e he fleepes, come on tp Hrc«^i,come. 

Ph^. But who,0 who hadfeenc themobled Qtieenc$ 
Or. M obled Qjieene is good,iaith very good. 

7/^. Alt in the alarum and feare of death rofe vp, 

And o re her weake and all ore-teeming loynes,ablancket 
And a kercher on that head,where late the dia^me ftoode. 
Who this had fecne with tengoeinuenom’d ipcedi, ' 

Would 
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y he Tr/t^edy (f Hamlet 
WouU (realbo baiur pronounced, 
por ifiKe gods thcmielucs had (cene her then. 

When flie law firrm with malitious Arokes, 

Mincing her husbandes limbs. 

It would haue made milch the burning eyes ofheauen. 
And paffion in the gods. 

Cer. Looke my lord tHie hathnot changde his cobur. 
And hath teares in his eyes: no more good heart, no more. 

Ham. T’is well, t’is very well, I pray my lord, 

Wdl you fte the Players well bcAowed, 

I tell you they are the Chronicles 
And briefe aoAra As of rhe time, 

After your death I can tell yon, 

You were better haue a bad Epiteeth, 

Then their til report while you liuc. 

Ctr, My bfd, I will vfe them according to theirdeferts. 
H*m. Ofarre betterman^vfeeuety man after his defetts, 
Then who Ihould fcape whipping? 

Vfe them after your owne honor and dignide. 

The leffethey deferue, the greater credit^ yours. 

CfT. Welcome my good fellowcs. eat*/. 

Ham, Come hither maifters, can you not play the mur¬ 
der of 

flaym lesmyLord. 

Ham. Andcould’AnotthoufbraneedeAudyme 
Some dozen or Ihcteene lines. 

Which 1 would fet downe andmlCTt? 

flayers Yes very eafily my good Lord. 

Ham. T’is well, I thankcyou'.foUow thatlerdt 
Anddocyou hearelirs? take heede yon tnecke him not. 
Gentlemen, for your kiodnes I thankeyou, 

And for a time I would delire you leaue me. 

Gil. Ourloueandduetieisatyourcommaund. 
ExemttaSlme Hamlet. 

Ham. Why what a dunghill idiote (laue am I? 

Why ihefe Players here draw water ftom eyes? 

For 
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Trinee ofDtnmo'ke 

For Hecuba, vrhy what» Hecuba to him,or he to Hecuba? 
What would he do and if he had my Ioffe? 

Hit father murdred, and a Crownc bereft him, 

He would tume all hit tearet to droppes of blood. 

Amaze (heff anders by with hit laments, 

Strike more then wonder in the iudiciatl caret, 

Con&und (he ignorant, and make mute the wife, 
lodeedehit paiuon would begenerall. 

Yet I like to an affc and lohn aDrcamet, 

Hauing my father murdred byavUlaine, 

Standfnll.andlet it paffe,why fure 1 am a coward: 

Who pluckes me by the beard, or twites my nof^ 

Glue’s me the liei’th throate downeto the lunp, 

5ute I (hould take it, or elfe I haue no gall, 

Or by this I fhould a fatted aO the region kites 
With thisflaues ofFell, this damned villaine, 
Treacherous,bawdy,murderous villaine: 

Why thitisbraue, that Ithefbnneofmydearefather, 
Should like a IcaHon, like a very drabbe 
Thusraileinwordcs. About my braine, 

I haue heard that guilty creatures fitting at a play. 

Hath,by the very cunning ofthe(cenc,confcna murder 
Committed lot^befbre. 

This fpirit that fhaue feene may be the 'Diuell, 

And out ofmy weakeneffe and my melancholy. 

As he is very potent with fuch men. 

Doth feeke to damneme,! will haue founderproofet, 

The play’s the thing, 

Wherdn lie catch me confHence of the King. exit, 

Sxttrtht Kin^, Si!***> ^ t>ordu. 

Kp^ Lordes, can you by no meanes finde 
The canfe ofourfonne Hamlets lunade? 

You being (b neere in loue,eucnfiom his youth, 

Me thinkes fhould gdne more than a ffranger fhould. 

F Gil’ 
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TheTrAgeJUtofUimUt 

Gil. Mylord, wehauedone all the bcft we could. 

To wriiig^om him thecaufeofall his grieft, 

But All! he pirn vs oCand by no meanes 
Would m Jcean anfwere to that we expolHe. 

Ref Yetwaihefoinethingmoreinclin’dtoinird* 
Before we kit him, and I take it. 

He hath ghtenordcr for a play to night, 

At which heaaues your highncfTe company. 

JtTw With alt our heart, it likes v$ very well: 

Gentimen, feeke ftiU to increafe his mirth. 

Spare for no coft, our coffers (hall be open, 

And we vnto yourfelues will ffill be thankefiill. 

Both In all wee can, befureyou (hall commatind. 

Thankes gentlemen, and whaithcQseeneof 
May pleafure you, be lure you /hall not want. (Dttan 4 rkt 
Weele once againe vnto the noble Prince. 

Thanks to you bothiGcrtred you*! fee this play. 
^tuene My lord I will, and it ioyes me at Hie/bule 
He is mdin d to any kinde ofmirth. 

Cor> Madame, I ^ay be ruled by me: 

And my good Soueraigncygiueme Icane to/pealce, 

We cannot yet ffnde out the very ground 
Of his diffemperance, therefere 
I holdeit meete,if/b it pleaieyou, 

Elfe they /hall not meete,ana thus it is. 

Whatm^eWW (Jone, 

KA good lord thi$,foone when the fports are 

Madam, /end you in ha/ie to /peake with him, 

And I my felfe will /land behind the Arras, 

There qiieffion you the caufe of all his griefs 
^d then in loue and nature vnto you,hee*le tellyou all: 

My Lord.how fhinkeyou on’W 
Kin£ Itlikesvs well, Gerterd, what (ay you} 

With aU my heart, foone will 1 fendforhira. 
Cor. My/el/e will be that happy me/Tengcr, 

Who hopes hisgriefewill be rcuul’d to her. extnntomiu 

Sttter 
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Prince efDenmerhe. 

BtUtrHKmUtmdtht *Pl^trs. 

Ihm. Pronounce me this ^eech trippingly a the tong;^e 
as I taught thee, 

Mary and you mouth it, asa naany of your players do 
rde rather heare a towne bull bellow, 

Then fach a fellow fpeake my lines. 

Nor do not (aw the aire thus withyour hands, 
Butgiueeucry thing his aAton witn temperance, (fellow, 

O it offends fflee to the foule, to heare a tebudious periwig 
T o teare apafHon in totters,into very ragees. 

To (plit the cares ofthe igneraot,who for tne (noHb, 

Moft parte are capable of nothing but dumbefhewes and 
I would hauefuch a fellow whipt,ror o'te doing, termagant 
It out,Herodes Herod. 

fUjtrs My Lorde, wee haue indifferently re&rmed that 
amongvs. 

Him. The better, the better, mend it all together: 
There be fellowes that I hauefeene play, 

And heard ethen commend them,and that highly too. 
That hauing neither the gateofChridian,Pagan, 

Nor T urk^aueib ftrutted and bellowed. 

That you would a thought, feme of Natuics joumqrmen 
Had made men,and not made them well, 

They imitated humanicie,{b abhominable.* 

Take bcede,auoyde it. 

fiiym I warrant you my Lord. 

Hms. And doe you heare? let not your Clowne fpeake 
More then is fetdowne, there be ofthemican tell you 
That win laugh diemfelHes, to fet on fbme 
Quandtie of barren Q>e^tors to laup;h with them. 

Albeit there is fbme neceffary point m the Play 
Then to be ob(crued:0 f is vdejand fhewes 
A pittifull ambition in the foole that vfedi it. 

And then you haue fbme agen, (hat keepes one fiite 
Oneaffs, as a man is knowne by one fiite of 
Appaccli,and Gentlemen motes hiiieafts downe 

Fa I# 
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TheTrAgedj of Hamlet 

In tlicir tables, before they corac to the play,as thus* 
Cannot you ftay till I eate nty porrige? and jrou owe me 
A quarters wagcs:and, my coate warns a cuUitoat 
And,yourbecre is rowre:and,blabbering with hisHp^ 

And thus keeping in tus cinkapafe of ieafts, 

When, God knows,the warme Clowne cannot ntakeaieft 
VnletTe by chance,as the blinde man catcheth a hare: 
Maifters tell him ofit. 

We will my Lord. 

Ham. Well, goe make you ready. exeunt 
Horatio. HeeremyLotd. 

Ham, Horatio, thou art euen as tuft a man, 

As e're my conueriirtion cop’d withall. 

Her. O mylord! 

Horn. Nay why (hould I flatter thee? 

Whyfltould thepoorcbeflatteredt 
What gaine (hould I receiuebyfla(tcringthee« 

That nothing hath but thy good mindet 
Let flattery (it on tho(e time>plea(ing tongs, 

To glofe with them that loues to heare their praife, 

And not with fuch as thou Horatio. 

T here is a play to nieht, wherein one Sceane they hauc 
Comes very neere the murder ofmy^ther. 

When thou /halt (ee that A£t ;^x>te, 

Markediou the King, doe butob(erue his looker. 

For I mine eies will riuct to hisfiice: 

And if he doe not bleach, and changeat that, 

11 is a damned gho{^ that we hauefeene. 

Horatio, hauc a care, obferue him well. 

Hot. My lord, mine eies (hall flill be on hisfacc, 

And not thermalleft alteration 

Tliat (hall appeare in him,but I (hall noteit. 

Ham. Harke, they come. 

"Enter Kiag,^mtru,CorambU, andother Loris, (a play? 
King How now (bn /2«m/es,howfare you,(hall we haue 
Hant. Yfaith the Camelions thfh, not capon crarom*d, 

feoAa 
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Prince (fDcnmarkt. 


feedeatheayre. 

I father; My lord, vou playd in the VniuerGtie. 

C«r, ThatIdidmyL: and I ms counted a good a^^or. 
Ham. W hat did you ena^ there} 

Cor. My1ord,Ididaft/«/twCry4(f, Twaticilled 

in the CapitoII, 'Brnttu killed me. 

Ham. It was a brute parte of him, 

T o kill (b capitall a cal&. 

Come, be thefe Players ready? 

Hamlet come lit downe by me. 

Ham. No by my frith mother, hcere’s a mettle more at> 
Lady will you gtue me Ieaue,and fo forth: (trafbue: 

To fay my head in your tappe? 

Oftl. No my Lord. (tra^ matters? 

Ham. Vpon your lap,what do you thinke I meant con- 
PmartH aT>imhtSbtw, theKin^andtha£^eene, befits 
dawneiaantyirbor, jheItauethim s ThenentartLsui- 
antu with fty/hn in a Viall, and fames it in his earat/tnd 
goes away t 'Thenihe ^eane commeth and findeshim 
dead: andgoesaway with the other, 

Oftl, What meanes this my Lord? PMterthe*Pralogtie. 
Ham. This is myching Mallico, that meanes my chiefe. 
Oftl. What doth this meane ray lord? 

Ham. you (hall heare anone, this fellow will tell you all. 
Ofel. Will be tell vs what this (hew meanes? 

Ham. I,oraiw(hewyou’le(hewhim, 

Be not afeard to (new, hee'le nor be afrard to tell: 

O thefe Players cannot keepe counlcH, theilc tell all. 

Pral. Forvs,andforourTragedie, 

Heerc (f owpiug to your clemencie. 

We begge your hearing patiently. 

Ham. 1 ft a proIogue,or a pocHe fora ling! 

Ofel. T'is (hort my Lord. 

Ham. As womens loue. 

Safer the ^Dukfand'Datehtfe, 

Dnkg Full fortie yeares are paft, their dateis gone, 

F J Since 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



TheTrdgedieefHMmlct 

Since happy time toyn’d both our hearuasone; 

And now the blood that fill'd my youthfull yetnei^ 

Runner weakely in their pipes, and all ^eftratnea 
Ofmuficke, which whilome plealHc mine eat^ 

Is now a burthen that Age cannot bcare: 

And therefore fweete Nature muft pay his du^ 

To heauen muft I, and leaue the earth with you. 

Thueheffd Ofaynotfbyleftthatyoukillniy heart, 
When death takes you, let Itfefrom me depart. 

l^nkf Content thy (idfe, when ended is my date. 

Then maift(perchance)haue a more noble mate. 

More wHe,moreyouthfiiII, and one. 

O fpeake no more, for then I am arcutft. 
None weds the ftcond. but (he Ids thefirft: 

A (eeond time I kill my Lord that’s dead. 

When fecond husband kiftesme in bed. 

Hew. O wormewood,womiewood{ 

I doe bcleeue you rweete,whatnowyoa fpeake. 
But what we doe determine oft we bteake. 

For our demifesflil are ouerthrowne, 

Our thoughts are ours, their end’s none of our owoe: 

So thinke you will no Iccond husband wed. 

But die thy thoughts, when thy firft Lord is dead. 

Dtftehejft Both here and there purfiie me laftiogftrife, 
Ifonceawiddow,euerI bewife. 

Ham. IFfhefhouldbreakenow. 

Vnki T^u deepcly rwome,fweete leauemehere awhile. 
My rpirites oowe dull, and f^e I would b^piile the tedi» 
ous time with fleepe. 

Dutchejfa Sleepe rocke thy braine. 

And neuer come mifehanee betweene vs twaine. exit 
Ham. Madam, how do you like tlus play? 

OnttM The Lady protefts too much. 

Ham. O but (heele keepe her word. 

King Haueyouheardtheaigomcnb iifherenooFTence 
initf 

Htm, 
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Fmcicf Vtftmdrkf. 

fign. No offence in tlie wo(ld,po}rron mtcft,p(^on hi 

King What do you caB the name onhephyi (iefft 

Hum. Mottfe-trapimary how trapicailv:Ai$ play is 
Theima|;e of a murder done in gujM^ A&erm 
Was the Dukes name, his wife Btiftifia, 

Father,it is a knauiih peece a worke:but what 
A that, it toucheth not vs, you and I that hauc free 
Soales,let the galld iade wince, thb is one 
LutiAfiM nephew to the King. 

OfeL YaVeas goodasaCowwtnylord. 

H/tm. Icottld interpret the loueyoubcare, ifliawethe 
poopies dallying. 

OfeL Y’are very pleafaotmy lord* 

Ham. Whol,youronlieiig.niaker, whywhatftioulde 
aman dobutbenaerry? ferlooKchow cheerehilly myino- 
tber lookes, my hither died within thefc two honres. 

Ofel. Nay, t»twice two months,my Lord. 

Ham. Twomonths,nay thenlet thedhicllweareblacke, 
For He haue a fute of Sables: lefiis, two months dead. 

And notforgotten yet? nay then there’sfome 
Likelyhood, a gentlemans death may outliue memotie. 

But by my huth bee muft build churches then. 

Or els hee muft follow the olde Ejpitithe, 

With hoh. with ho, thehobi-hortc is forgot. 

OftL Your lefts are keene nqr Lord. 

Ktfl*. It would coftyouagroning to take them off. 

OfeL Still better and worfe. 

Ham. Soyou muft take your husband, be^n. Murdred 
Begin.a poxe, leaue thy damnable laces andbeg^n, 

Come, the croking rauen doth belbw forreuenge. 

Ainril. Thou^tsblacke, handsapt,drugsnt, and 
Confederate feafbn, elfe no creature feeing: (agrediig. 

Thou mixturerancke,of midnight weedescollefted, 

With tiecaia bane th^e blafted, thrift infefted. 

Thy natufall maseke,and dire pronertie. 

One wholeibmeTife viiirps immediately. exit* 

Ham* 
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the Tregedj ifHamUt 

HoH. Hedoy(bnshim^hiie(bt6 

King Ligkts, I will to bed. 

Cor. Tnckingrilb^^Hshoe. 

Bxtnnt KtHgend Lor Jet. 

Uom. Whatjfnghtedwith&Uefites} 

Then let the fhicken deere goe weepe> 

The Kartvngalled play, 

For lotne mult laug^, while Ibme muft we^c^ 

Thus runnes the world away. 

Her. The long is moouedi^ lord. 

Her. I Herotio, ilc take the Ghofis word 
For more then allthecoyne \nT>etmtrks. 

Enter ‘Rjfptncrnft tmJ gUietfitne. 

Xojf. Now imlort^howi'ft with yont 

Hm. And ifthe king like not the tn^edy, 

>/Vhy then belike he Tikes itnot perdy. 

%pg. Wearcverygladtoieeyourgracelbpleafant, 

My good lord, let vs agdne intreate (hire 

T o know of you the ground and cau(e of your didempera- 
My lord, your mother craves to Ipeake with you. 

Hem. We ihaU obey, were the ten times our mottier. 

^off. But my good Lord,(hall 1 intreate thus much2 

Hem. 1 may will you phjrvpon this pipe? 

Alas my lord I cannot. 

Hem. Pray will yon. 

GU. I have no skill my Lord. 

Hem, why loolto, it is a thing of nothing, 

Tis butBoppine oflhefe holes. 

And with a litde oreath from your lips, 

It will give moil delicate mulidc. 

Gil. But this cannot wee do my Lord. 

Hum. Praynow,prayharttly, Ibeimhyou. 

Kts. My Imd wee cannot (me? 

Hem, Why how unworthy a thing would you make of 

You 


Digitized by kjOOQle 



Trmenf Dennurkc 

You would fieme to Icnow my (lops, you would play vpon 
You would (onrchthevcry inward part ofmy hart^ race. 
And (Sue in to the (iKTcet of my (bule. 

Zovrnds do you thkike lam eaficr to be pla yd 
On,^en a pipe f call mee what Inftrumcnt 
You will, though you canfrett mee, yet you can not 
Play vpon mee, bciides,to be demanded by a^nge. 
it#/. HowarpungemyLordt 
HMm. l(ir,arpunge, that (bkeavp the kings 
Countenance, fauours, and rewardes, that makes 
KtsM>eraIitie your (lore houfe: but&chasyou. 

Do the ktt^in the end,be(l (enu(c} 

For bee doln keep vou as an Ape doth nuttes. 

Indie comer ofmslaw, firdmouthesyou, 
Thenfwallowes you: fo when hee bath need 
Of youjtIsbutfqueefing ofyou, 

Andrpunge,you (hall bed 7 againe,you{hall. 

7(^/1 Wei myLordweele take our leaue. 

Bkm jFateweU,farewdI,Godble(reyou. 

Exit R0^tnert^MdgUit^9M, 

Ratr C*rxm6U 

Ctr. h^lord, the Qucene wouldipeakewith you* 

Uxm. Doy<m(ecyondcrclowdmdie(hapeofaca!ncnf 

Ctr, TlsIUceacamellindeecL 

titm. Nowmethinkesit’srikeawcaicl. 

^tr. Til back’s like a wca&D. 

Htm- Orlilceawhale. 

^tr. Very like a whale. txitCtrm. 

Hxm. WnythaitcIlmymodieri’leconMbyattdby. 

^*^/^>odnlghtvntoyoarLoid(h^. ttAHtrxHt, 
lUxt, My mother (hehadilcotto^eake with met 
O God, letne’re theheart ofAirrv enter 
Tins ibd boibme. 
l,etmcbccnid4notviioatnnIL 
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TheTn^edietfHmUi 

I will fpcalcc daggers, thofe (harpe wordes being fpent 

Todoeherwrongmyfoule(hallneVeo>nrent m 

Enter thtKiM. 

Kini O that this wet that fidbvpon my £ice 

Would waOt the crime cleerefrom ray confcience! 
When I looke vp to heauen^fMmy trefpafle. 

The earth doth nill crie out vpon my 
Pay me the murder ofa brother and a Wna 
And (he adultcrouifiiult 1 hauecommittM: 

O thefe are finnes thatare vnpardonable: 

Why fiiy thy finnn were blacker then is ieat, 

Yet may contrition make them at white as Ihowcs 
I but dill to perfeuer in alinne. 

It b an ad gatnft the vniucrijJI power. 

Mod wretched man,ftoope,bend thee to thy prayer. 
Askegrace ofheauento kcepe theeirom deTp^e; 

heekgttlet. entertUmUi 


Hern, T (b, come d>rth and worke thy lad. 
And thushee dies: and to am I reuengcd: 

when he u purging ofhb ibule? 

M^ing hb way (or heaucn.thb is a benefit, 


Orat feme aftthat hath norelifii 
Of faluation in’r, then trip him 
That hb heelesmay kicke at heauen. 

And fall aslowe as hel: my mother dayes. 

M l»«t prolong, thy weary dayes. exit Hnm. 

Awg My wordes fly vp,my rmnesreraainebelow. 

No 
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Trince ofDtnmtrke, 

NoKingoneartl)israi«,ifGodshi$fbe. vdtKn^, 

Enter ^^enegnJ Coramiif. 

Cer. Madaine,lheareyone Hamlet comnuog. 

He flirowde my Cdfe behinde the Atras. **if C^r. 
Sjuttu Doibmy-Lord. 

Hmt, Mother,inother, O ate you here? 

How ifl' with you mother? 

^Heene How i'ft with you? 

Hem, lletellyou.butfirftweeletnakcalKahk 
S^tne Hamlet, thou haft thy father much offended. 
Hon. Mother, you haue my &ther much offended. 
How now boy? 

Hon. How now motherl come hcre,nt downe, for you 
(hall hearemefeeake. 

^me»e What wilt thou doe? thou wilt not murder met 
'.ielpehoc. 

Cor. HdpetbrtheQueene. 

Hm. laRatjdeadlbraE^ckat. 

Raffi intruding (bole,6u«we]I, 

Itooke theefjr thy better. 

^tuene Hamlet,wliat baft thou dond 
Hm. Notfb much harme, good mother, 

Ac to kill a king,and marry with his brother. 

^Mfeae Howlkilla kingl 

How. laKingmay ntyoudowne, andcreyoupart. 

If you be made orpenitrable ftuffe. 

He make your eyes looke downe into your heart, 
Andieebowhorridethcreandblackeitihewc. (words? 
^tueno Hamlet, what tnean’ft thou by thefe kUTmg 
Hnwr Wl7tluslmeane,fce here, behold ffiis pidure. 
It is (he pottraiture,of your deceai^ Irasband, 

See here a (ace, to outhice/(kr/him(cIfe, 

An eyc^ at which lus fees did tremble at, 

Afemtwherin all vertuesareict downe 
For to adome aldt^, and guild his crowne, 

Wholeheart went handin hand eucn with thatvow, 

G 3 He 
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TbeTra^edy 

He made to you in nuumec^d he is dead. 

Murdied, damnahly mur^ed, this was yonr l»tHk^n.y 
Loeke you now, hne is your husband. * 

With a face like Z/tdcM. 

A lookefitfbramurderandanpc, 

A dull dead hanginglooke,and a hell.bred eie^ 

To affright children and amaze the world: 

And this fame haue you left to change with tins. 

W^Dmell thushath cofonedyou athob*manbIindef 
Al haue you eyes and can you looke on him 

Thatflw my father, and your dccre husband, 

To hue in the inceff uous pleafure of his bed) 

O Hamlet, Ipeake no more. 

Hmh$. To leane him tfiat bare a Monarkes nunde. 

For a king ofclowts, of very flireads. 

Sltuen* Sweete Hamlet ceafe. 

Hjm. Nay but ftill to perfift and dwdlmfinnft 
Tofweate vnder theyoke ofmfamie. 

To make inveafe of Ihame, to feale damnation. 

^^ueetu Hamlet, no more. 

Whyappetitewithyouisinthewaine, 

Your blood runnesbackeward now from whenceH came. 
Whole chide hote blood within a Virgins hcaiti 
when luft fliall dwell within a matrom brealft 
^etne Hamlet,thou cleaues my heart in twaine. 

^ lUm. O throw away the worfer part oTit,and keepe die 

Enter tbegheH m hit nt^g<nene. 

Saueme,{aue me,you gratious 
Powers aboue,and houer ouer mee> 

With your celeftiall wings. 

Doe you not coroeyour tardy (bnne to chide, 

That I thus long haue let reuenge (lippebyt 
O do not glare with looker fo pitti^lf/ 

Left that my heart of ftone yeelde to compafitoiij 

And 
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Prince of Dmmake. 

And euenrpartthat(houI(I afltft reucnge, 

IForgoe tncir proper powers, and fell to pitty. 

Ghefi Hamlet,l once againe appeare to thee. 

To put thee in remembrance ofmy death: 

Doe not negleA, nor longtime put it off. 

But I percetue by thy didraAed lookes. 

Thy mother’s frare&II, and ihe (lands amazde: 
l^eake to her Hamlet, &r her (ex is weake. 

Comfort tlw mother, Hamlet, thinkc on me. 

Horn, riowi’ftwiih vool^y? 

Nay, how Vit with you 
That thus you bend your eyes on vacande, 

Andholde difcouric withnothinebut with ayre^ 
tUm. Why docyou nothing neare) 

Not I. 

Horn. Nor docyon nothing(ee? 

No neither. (habite 

fUm. No,why(Mthekmeniyfather,my£ither»inthc 
As he ihied, looke you how helookes. 

See how he Bealei away out of the Portall, 

Looke, there he goes. 

fiMtene AlaStititthewcakenefTeofthybnune, 

Wl^ makes thy tongue toblazonthy hearts gd«ft> 

But as I haue a foiile^l iweare by heauen, 

1 neuer knew of this mod horridemurdcK 
But Hamlet, this is onely fantaiie, 

And for my loue forget the(e idle (its. 

Horn. Idle, no mother, my puKedodibcatefikeyonn^ 

It U not madnefTc that poffeueth Hamlet. 

O mother, ifeueryou did my deare father lotK> 

Forbeare the adulterous bed to ni^b 
And win your (elfo by little asyou 
Indmeit maybeyou willothe lum quite: 

And mother, but afliil mee in reuenge, 

And in his death your infomy (hall die. 

^eetu Akwk/ilvowbythatmaiedyj 

G I Thai 


Digitized by t^ooQle 



ThetrMgedieofH/mkt 

Tlut tcnowcs our fhoughu, and loeka Intoour heart*, 

I will conccaIe,con(mt,and doe my heft. 

What fttat^em IbeVe thou (halt deuHe. 

Hnw. It is enough, mother good nights 
Come fir, Fie jprouide for yon a ^ue, 

Who was in lire a fbolifii prating knaue. 

Exit Hm/etwitS the 

Ctaertbi "KingmiiLorJltt. 

Xiv Now Gertred, what fiiyes out {bime,how doc you 
findenimi 

fluent Alas nw lord, as raging as the (ea: 

Whenas he came, TfiiA b^ake him finrc. 

Bat then he dirowcs and tolles me about, 
Asonefistgetting that I was hit mother: 

At lail I calfd for help: and as I cricdj^WiiMrA(r 
Call’d, which Hamletno (boner hear^buf whipsme 
Outhisrapier,and ctiet,aRat,aKat,and in his rage 
The goodolde man he killes. 

King Why this his madnetTc win vndoe out date. 
Lordcs goe to him, inquire the body out 

CU. We win my Lord. Exeunt Lcr Jet. 

King Gertred, your fonnefiiall prefimtiy to England, 
IBs (hipping u already (umiihed, 

And we raue fentby AWfmeri^and GiUtrSene, 

Our letters to our dcare brother ofEtmland, 

For Hamlets welfare and his happineiu: 
HappIytheaireandcGmateofme Country 
May pleafe him better than his rutine home: 

Scewnere he comes. 

Enter HmUtnndthe LerJet, 

Gil MyIord,weanbynomeanes 
Know ofhim where the body is. 

King NowfoniKHamIet,whereisthisdeadbody> 
Hum. At (upper, not where he is eatingjbut 

What 
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Princcef Dtmiurkt. 

Where he is eaten, a certaine company of polttidce wormcs 
areeuennowathim. 

Father^yourfatteKing^andyoiirlcsneBeggar 
Are but variable loiiices, two (fifties to one mefle: 

Looke you, a man may fifti with that worme 
That hath eaten ofa King, 

And a Beggar cate that fifti, 

Whi(^ that worme hath caught 
Kin^ WhatofthisJ 

Htm. Notfn^frther, but to tdl you,how a King 
May goa propefle through the guttes ofa Beggar. 

King But fonne where is this bodyt 

Han. In hcau ii,if you chance to mifte him there. 
Father, you had bed looke in the other partes below 
For him, and if you cannot ftnde him there, 

You may chance to nofe him as you govp the lobby. 

JCm/ Make hafte and finde him out. 

Han.- Ns^rdoeyouheare? do notmaketoo much hade, 
I*Ie warrant you heele ftay rill you come. 

King WdIfbnnef2c«i/(/,weuicareofyou;but(pedaIIy 
in tendtf preferuation of your health. 

The winch we price euen as our proper fdfe, 

It is our minde youfiirthwith goed>r OtgUndf 
The windefits dure, you ftiaO aboorde to night. 

Lord and GiUtritau ftiall goe along with yon. 

Han. O with all my heartrfarewel mother. 

Xwg YoiirlouingTather^'^xv/e/. 

Han. My mother 1 (ay? you married my mother. 

My mother is your wife, manand wife tsoneflefti. 

And ro(roy niother)fafewel:fbr En^^d hoe. 
exeunt aUba thel^ng, 
l^ing Gertred,leaueme, 

And take your leaue of//aw/cr, 

To England is he gone, ne’re to rctume: 

Our Letters arc vnto the King of England, 

That on the fight of them,on his allegeanc^ 
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7htTrdgtdj offJmlef 

He prcfoitly witlioutclanaanding wim 
That Humltt looTe his heactfer he mun <fic^ 

There* s mote in him than (hallow cyts can (^ 

He once being deadjWhythenourftateishee. ucit, 
fntfrFmtnh’sftf ’DrummtiniSeiMtrs, 


TpH. CaptsBn^fromvsgoegrecte 
The king of Denmarkes 
Ted him that FerttHir/^tieflbew to old 
Craues a free palle and conduft oner his land. 
According to the Artidcs agreed on: 
YoulcnowourRanderous,goefnarchaway. txemddU, 


enttrKdgdni 

Kitg Hmkt is (hip*t for England^&ielum weHy 
1 hope to heare good neweifromtfaenoeaelongy 
Ifeoery thingfiuTouttoour contend 
As ldoetn^nodonbtbut(bit(^. 

StS£*nt God grant it tnay,heau*ns ke» my Hmkt (aft; 
Butthu tnUchance ofolde CtrumHs dcatn, 

Hadi pier(^(b theyong heart, 

That(he,poore maide, u quite bereft her wittes. 

iMg AlasdeereheartlAndontheo^fide, 

We vnderftand her brother’s comefrom Franttf 
And he hath halft the heart ofall our Lan^ 

And hardly hee’le ftrgethtsftthers death, 

VnleflTe ^ fome meanes he be pacified. 

SlS: Oree where theyong is! 

Snttr 0ftUdfkmgmniIjit$f4nAherhi^e 
amnejtngbg. 

OftSM Howfhouldlyourtnielouelcnove 
From another mattf 
Byhiseodde hatt^andhbftafTc^ 

And 
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trirtu of Dennurkt 

And his duuhklt (hconc. 

White his Oirowde sstnountainefnowCt 
Larded with fweete flowers, 

That beweptto thegraue did not goc 
With true louers (bowers: 

He is dead and gone Lady Jie is dead and gone, 

At his head a gtafle greene turfFe, 

At his hecles a flone. 

kjmt How i’ft with you fweete OftM 
OfeS* Well God yeeld you. 

It gneues me to fee how they laid him in the coldgroutu^ 
1 could not chufe but weepe: 

And will he notcome againe? 

And will he not come againe? 

No,no,hee’$gone, and we caflaway mon^ 

And he neuer will come againe. 

His beard as white as fnowes 
All flaxen was his pole, 

He is dead, he is ^ne. 

And we cafl awiw moane: 

God a mercy on his foul e. 
AndofiJlchriflenfoalesIprayGod. 

God be with you Ladie$,Godbe with you. m Ofibft- 
kim A pretty wretch! this ha change mdeedes 
O Time, how fwifay nmncsourlcyesaway} 

Content on earth was neuer certwe bred» 

To day welaug^ and Due, to morrow dead. 

How now, what noyfe UAatf 

lujfeyrithtH^ enter Ixnttes, 

Lear, Staytherevntillloome, 

O thou vUde king,gioe me my&dicr; 

Speake,fiy, wheres myflithett 

Le%‘, WhohaAmurdredhim?(peak^iIenot 
Be jugg>edwith,for he ismurdred. 

Sfncenc Ttue,J»utootbyhiin. ^ 
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7heTrdgetReefHmUt 

Ltmr. By whom^ by heati ti lie be refbluetl. 

Let him fpcGertrtd^vtay,Ifeatehim not, 

Th^e sdxch dtuinitte doth wall a king, 

That treaibn dates not lookeon. 

Lrt him goe Cjer^ti, thatyour hrther is murdred, 

T’is true, ana we moft lory fer it, 

Bdi^the chiefellpiner ofourlbte: 

The^re will you likea moft delpentc gamfter. 

Swoop* AaheJike,draw at Aiend,and fee,and afl? 

Lttr. To his good friends thua wide rieopemmearmsj 
And locke them in my hart,butto lusibes, 

I will no reconcilement but by bloud. 

WhynowyonlpeaketikeamoAIouinglbnnes 
And thatinibule we Ibrrowfrsr for his death. 

Your felfe ere longfliall be a witnefle, 

Meanc while be patient, and contentyoor fdfr. 

Enter Ofe^Mi b^e. 

Leer. Who’s ^\s,Ofelu(f O my deere fiAer! 

I'A pofltble a yong maides life. 

Should be as mortall as an olde mans (awe? 

O heau’ns themfrluesl how now Ofeltaf 

OfeU Wei God a mer<^, I a bin gathering of Aouress 
Here,here is rew for you, 

You may call it hcarb a grace a Sundayes, 

Hcere’s Ibme for me too: you muA wcare your rew 
With a diAerence, there’s a dame. 

Here Loue, there’s rofrma^ for you 
For remembrance: j pray Loue remember, 

And there’s panfey for thoughts. 

Lettr. A dorumeut in roadnes, thouehts;remenibrance: 
O God,0 Goef! 

Ofelt* There isfennellfor you,T would a giu’n you 
Some violets, but they all withered, when 
My father died: alas, they lay theowle was 
A Bakers daughter, we fee what we are. 

But can not tell what we Aiall be. 

Foe 
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Trincecf’Dmnuirke, 

For bonnv fvreete Robin is all my ioy. 

Zmt. Thoughts &affli£Uoni,tormentswor{e than hell. 
OffH KajLoue,! pray you make no wordsof this nows 
I pray now, vou (hall ling a downe, 
iSatd you a <(o wne a, tls a the Kings daughter 
And thefiiKe (leward,andtfany bosfy 
Aske you of aiw thine,iiqr you this. 

To morrow isuint Valentines day, 

An in the morning betinK, 

And a maide at vour window. 

To be your Valine: 

Theyong man rol^ and dan’dhis clothes. 

And dupt the chamber doore, 

Let in the maide, that out a msude 
Neuer departed more. 

Nay Ipray tnaike now, 

By ^He,and by taint Charitie, 

A way,and fie mr iharoe t 

Yong men wilI,doo‘t when they come too'ts 

By codcedieyare too blame. 

Quoth the, befiwe you tumbled me. 

You promKed me to wed. 

So would la done,by yonder Sunne, 
Ifthouhadftnotcometo my bed. 

So Godbewithyou all, GodbwyLadiefc 
God b wy you Loue. 

Zfor. Griefcvpongriefc,myfiirfiermurdered, 

My filler thus diftraAed: 

Curled be his foule that wrought tins wicked aft. 

Contentyougood Leartesfor a time, 

Althoi^h 1 know your^efe is as a floud, 

Bnmmefitll oftorrow, but fotbearea while, 

Andthinke already the reuenge is done 
On 1^ that makes you fuch a haplefle Ibnne. 

Lt4r. Youhauepretuul’dmyLord,awIulerielltiu^ 
Tolwry eiiefe wifidn a tombemwrath, 

H2 Which 
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TheTra^edj efHMmlH 

\7luch once YnheaHed, then die world (hall heare 
Lcarteshada&therhcheld deere. 

W No more of that, ere many dajrer be done. 

You mall heart that you do not dreamevpon. exttMm, 
Enter Henttio 4»d the ^Mene. 

Her. Madamcj your femne is laic aiThr’demI>aiMMri^« 
This letter I euen now receiv’d ofhim, 
lyhereas he writes how he elbtp’t the danger. 

And lubde trealbn dut die king had (dotted, 

Bcitt crolTed by thecontendon of the windes, 
HerounddiePadcetfentto dieldngoffii^jS^ 

Vlictein he diw fdmTdfe betR^’d to death. 

As at his next comterfion with your grace. 

He win relate the drcumftance at full. 

§lHtene Thenlpeixauethere’streafbninhislotdKS 
Tn^cem'd to fugar o re his villante: 

But I will foothe and plealehim fot a dme, 

Por murderous mindesarealwayes jealous. 

But know not you HtreUia where he ist 

Her. YesMadame,andhehathapt>oyntedme 
To meete him on the eaftdde of the CTitde 
To morrow morning. 

^^etu O lailenot, fpodHenOie, andwHhall, com> 
A mothen care to him, bid him a while (mendme 

Be wary of his prefcnce, left that he 
paile in that he goes about. 

Her. Madam, nctier make doubt ofthat: 

I tlunke by this the news be come to court: 

Heis arriv’de, oblme the king,aodyon fhall 
Quickcly finde,/2<iw/rs bang here^ 

T htngs fell not to his minde. 

^^ene But what bccameof(7s4i(wifMr and 
Htn". He beingfetalhore, they went for 
And in the Packet there writ down that doome 
To be perform’d on them (>oynted for him: 

And by great chance he had his fathers Seal^ 

So 
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TriHcttfDenmsrke, 

SoaD was done without difimiene. 

^fjS^etu Thaniccs he to heauenfer bkfCngofUieprinc^ 
once a^ne I take my leaue. 

With thowland mothers hlenings to tny foane. 

HotaU Madam adue. 

’Emer Kp^And I^Artes. 

Kkg. Hamletfrom EngUitd! is itpoflible? 

What chance U dtis? they are gone,^ he come home. 

Laat. Oheiswe]come,bymyi^leheiss 
At it my iocund heart doth tcape (br ioyi 
That 1 ihall liue to tcH him, thus he dies. 

Leartes,contentyourfdfi!,beruldebynie, 

And you (hall hauenolet for your reuenge. 

Lfor. My will, not all the world. 

Kiiig NaybutLeartes,marke the plot I hauels^d^ 

I haue neardhim often with a medy with, 

Vponfome praife that he hath heard of you 
Touehingyourwcapon,which withall teheart^ 

He might ^ once tasked for to try your cunning. 

L*4t And bow for this? 

JCm/ Mary Leartes thus trieliQr a wager, 

Shalbeon HAmlet/fide, and you (hall g^uetheodde^ 

The which will draw him with a more define 

To tiy the maifhy, that in twelue venies 

You gaine not three ofhim; now diisbeii^ granted, 

When you are hot in raidfl: of all your jplay, 

Among thefoyles ihall a keene rapier fie. 

Steeped in a mixture of deadly poyfbn, 

That Hit drawes but theleafl dramme ofblood. 

In any part of him,he cannot liue: 

This bdne done will five you6om (liipition, 

And not the deereftfriend that HMf/et lov’de 
Will euer haue Leartes in fiifpcft. 


Suds 


Lesr, Mylord,! like it well: 

But (ay lord H/ahltt (houtd refufe this match. 
TSUng lie warrant you,wcelcputonyou 
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theT r/^dit cfHdmkt 

Such a report of iingalaritic/ 

Will bring himon;ilthough agrinftUswil!. 

And left Out ail flionU tnifle, 

I 'lehaue a potion that (hall ready ftand. 

In alt his heate when that he caller f>r drinke. 

Shall be td»>eriod and our happioeiTe. 

Lt*r, *Fis excellent, O would the One were cornel 
Heie comes the Qgeene. tta$rtht 

king How now Gertred,why looke you beauily; 
c^ent OmyLordttheyongt^^r 
Hauingmadea garland oflimdi^ (bites of ftoures. 

Sitting vpona willow bya brooke. 

The enuiouslbrie broke, into the ^ooke Iheftll, 

Andfora while berclothesipreadwideabroade, 

Bore the yong Ladv vp: and there (he iate trailing, 

Ellen Meraiaidedike, twbet heauen and earth, 

Chaunting oldefundty tunes vncapable 
Asitwcrcofhcrdiftrefte, butlongit couldnotbe; 

TUI that her clothes, beinehcauy with thdr drinke, 
Dragg'd the (weete wretch to doth. 

Lmt. So,lheisdrownde; 

Too much ofwater haft thou 

Therefore I wilt not diowne thee in my teares, 

Reuenge it u muft ye^ this heart relccft, 

For woebegetswoe,andgriefe hangs on gtiefe. txemit. 
enttr Clown* mian ct&tr. 

Clown* I (ay no, (he ought not to be buried 
In chriftian burialL 
2. Why fir* 

Cloinn* Marybecaufeiheesdrownd. 

2. Butthedidnotdrowneherfelft. 

Cbm* No, thafscertaine,the water drown'd her. 

2* TeabutitwasagatofthffwUL 
Clown* No,ldenythat,forlookeyou(ir,lftandhefi^ 
Ifthe water come to me, 1 drownenotmyfeiftt 
Butif I goeto the water, and am there diowncb 

Srgo 


Digitized by 


Google 



7nnct if J>tnmiirkt, 

lam g^iltie of my owne death: 

Yare gone, goe y’are gone fir. 

2. Ibut^thehathchriftianburiaU, 

Becaufeihe is a great woman. 

Clown* Mary more s thepitw, that great ibtke 
Should haue more authoritieto hang or drowne 
Themrdues, more than other people: 

Goe fttch me aftope of drinke,butbeforethou 
Coed, tell me oneth'mg, who buildes drongeft, 

Ofa Mafon, a Shipwright, or a Caj-penter* 

WhyaMaTonfforhebuildesallofdone, 

And will indure long. 

Clrwne That's prety,too’tagen,too’tagen. 

2 , Why then a Carpenter,forhe buildes thegallowes. 
And thatbringsmanya one to his long heme. 

Clown* Prety agen, the gallowes doth well,mary howe 
dooesitwell i the gallowes dooes well to dion that doe ilb 
roe get thee gone: 

And if any one ashe diee hereafter,lay, 

AGraue>makier,fbr thehoidm he buildee 

Lad till DoomeT-day. Tetchme a dope of beer^goe. 

Enter llMml** SHolUorgti*. 

Clown* Aptcke>axeanda4>adc, 

A Ipadefor arid a winding flieete, 

Moddt itis,tor twill bemadc, hethrewetvf *Ih*n*t, 

For (lich a ghed mod meetc. 

Hum. Haththisfellowanyfedingofhimfelfi?, 

Tlut is thus merry in making of a graue? 

Seehow the flauejoles their heads againd the earth. 

Hot. My lord, Cudomehathmadeitinhimfeemeno- 
Clowne Apick-axeandarpade,afpade« (thing. 
For and a winding dieete, 

Moddtit isfor to be made, 

Foriudia ghed mod meet. 

Ham. Lookcyou,thcre'sanotherf/watw, 
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'Thetrd^tdyifHmUt 
Why maTtnotbc dieibill offome Lawyer? 

Me thinkcshe {houlcl indittethatftnow 

Ofan aftion ofBatterie,ibr knoddng 

Him about thepate wiA'sihouehnow where isyoor 

QjdrkesandquiDetsaow.yourvoudiersand ‘ 

Double vouclUrsy your Ici^ andirce-holde. 

And tettements} why dut (ame boxe there will (carTe 
Holdethcconueianceofhislandfand muft 
The honor lie there? O pittifiillttanifortnanoel 
Iprethee tell me 

Is parchment made of (heep-skinnes! 

Hot. 1 my Lorde^and ot calues-skinnes too. 

Him. Ifiiith they proouethcmTeluefftieepe and calues 
That deale with them,ot put their trull in them. 

There's another,why not that be fuch a ones 

Scull, that priufedmy Lora (iichaoneshorle, 
Whenhemcanttobeglum? Hiprar/e,! predice 
Lets qneftion yonder fellow. 

Now myfeend, whoTe gratte is tlu^ 

Qlawne Mine (ir. 

Ham. Bat who mull he in it< (In** 

Qjntu If I IhouIdGqt,! (hould,! Ihould fieianiyditoat 
Ham. Whatman mm bebutied here} 

Clome Nomanlir. 

Ham. What woman} 

Qlamm. No woman nddier fir,but indeed* 
Onethatwasa woman. 

Ham. AnexcellentfellowbythcLord//w4r*p, 

This finuenyeares haue 1 noted it: thctoeofthe pefimty 
Comes.fo necre the hccle of the courtier. 

That liee gawles Ins kibe,Iprethee tell mce one th'mgj 
How long will a man he in the ground before hce rots? 

Ckwu l^hfir,ifheebenotrottenbefi>re 
He be laide in, as we haue many pocky corles. 

He will laft you, eight yearcs, atanner 
Win lad you q{^t yearcs M oo^ or nine. 

Ahs» 
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Prince ofDenmurke 

Utm. Andwhyatanncr? 

Ckmu Why hif bide isfo tanned with hutraele. 

That it will holde out water, that s a parlous 
Deuourerofyour dead body, z peaX fo^er. 

Looke you, hcres afcnll hath bin here this dosen yeate, 
Letmefe^Ieuetfinceour laftkiogH««dft 
Slew Fortenbrd^t'm combat,yong/f«wA//fether, 

Hee that’s mad. 

Ham. Imaty,howeaineheniadde? 

Ct«wnt Ifaith very ftrangely, by loofingofhis Wittes. 
H«m.Vpon what ground* 

(^kmt A this ground, in 
Ham. Where B he now? 

Cltwnt WhynowtheyfenthimtoE*^/^ 

Ham. To wherefore? 

Chwtu Why they(ayhe(haIlhauehiswitUsthere, 

Or if he haue not,ris no great matter there. 

It will not be (Mne there. 

Ham. Why not there? 

Cbmt Whytheretheyfaythemenarcasmadashe. 

Ham. ^^olefbill was this? 

Clrmne Thi$,a plagne on him,a madde rogues “ 
Hepowred once a whole flagon ofRhenilh of my head. 
Why do not you know him? this was one Poricksi (cull. 

Ham. Wa$thi$?lpretheeletmefeeit,alaspooie TarUks 
I knew him Haratta, 

AfeUoworinfinitemirth,he hathcaried mee twenty umcs 
Vpon his backe, here hung thole iippes that 1 haue Kitted a 

hundred times,and to fee, now they abhorre me s Wheres 

your lefts now Ymcks J your flaflies of mettmmt s now go 
to my Ladies chamber, and bid her paint herfilfcaninch 

thick?, to this Ihcmuft come Tw/rV* Ipm*b*« 

tell me one thing, dooftAoutWnke that looked 

thus? 

Her. Euen ferny Lord. 

Ham. Andfineltthus? 

1 Her. 
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TheTr/tgedieofHAtnlel 
Hor. Imylord^nootherwife. 

Ham. No,whymiehtflot imagination worlee.asthns of 
Atexanisr,AUxandtr axiA,AUx/uuUr was hunei,AUx4n^ 
became earth, of earth we make day, and AlixamUrh^w 
but day, why mi^t not Hme bring to paiT^that he tntdie 
Itoppe the boung hole of a beere barrell? 

Imperious Cafitr dead and turnd to day. 

Might ((oppe a hole, to keepe the winde anvay. 

Enter Kin^ and ^Xftne, LeerteSy gad ether lerdety 
yeitb A TrieHaftertbe ceguu 

WhatfunerallstlnstlutallthcCourtlamenlt; 

It (hews to be (bine noble pdfcntasc* 

Stand by a while. 

ceremony ette? (ay,what ceremony eUe} 
My Lord, we h aucdoncall thatScf in 
And more than well the church can tolerate, 

She bathed a Dirge (imgfor her mndenlbnk: 

And butforfauour of the king,and you, 

She had beenc buried in the open fielder 

Where now (he is allowed chriftian burialL 

- {**** churlilh Prieft, a mtniftrine Angdl 

fliall my After be^when thou heft howling. 

Ham. The&iteOfehAdeadl 
^ecfu Sweetes to the fweete, ftnewell: 

I h^ thought to adome thy bridale bed,fturc maide. 

And not to lollow tnec ynto thy gr^nic. 

LeAT, Forbeare the earth a whilctfifterfarcwdli 
l^ertetUAfeeimetheArAxe. 

Now powreyour earth onXil^/)*< hie, 
Andmakeahllltoo’retopoldeye/JVa; HAmUtUApee 

Whatshcthatconiuresfo? MAfierLeAiteM 

Ham. BehoIdetisI,jykeidretheDanc. 

Lear. ThedtucII takediyibule. 

Ham. O thou praieft not well, 

I prethee take thy handfrom ofFmy thmate, 

Fot there is (btnetfaing in me dnui^erous# 

t winch 
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VrirtccofJOenmtrke. 

Wtudi letdiy wi(^mefeaic,hoUe ofFtl^ hand: 

] lou’de^/Mrflsdeereas twenty brothers could: 

Shew me what thou wilt doe for her: 

'Wiltiight.wjit fad, wilt pray, 

W lit dtinice vp vcffels,eate a crocaiihtei lie doot: 

Com’A thou here to whine? 

And where thou talk’d of burying thee a liue, 

Here letvsftand t and letthem throw on ▼$, 

Whole hiHs of earth, till with the heighth therof. 

Make Oofellas a Wart. 

King. Forbeare Letaier, now is hee mad, as is the 
A none as mildeand gentle as aDoue: 

Therfore a while giue his wilde humour fcope. 

Ham. What is the reaibn fir that you wrong mee thus? 

I nener gaue you caufe: but (land awiw, 

A Catwill meaw, uDm willhaue adf:^. 

BxitHmkt tmi Horatio. 
Alas.itishi$madnesmakeshimthtts, 

Andnot his heart, Ltartu. 

King. Mylord,fts(b:butwee1enolongertnfle, 

This veiy day (hail ii£aw/!r/drinke his lad, 

Forpreicntly we meanetofendtohim, 

Themire Leartet be in readynes. 

Lttr. My lord, tdl then my (bule will not bee quiet. 
iCsitf. Come ^/rrrei4wee11uuei>iwte/, and out (bnna^ 
Mndemends and Loners, asbefittes them both, 

£uen as they tender vs, and loue their couotrie. 
fyteni Godgranttheymay. exettutomru/, 
Cuter HamUt nnd Hmitio 
Ham. bdeeueme^Ugreeuesmeemuch/irwM^, 

That to Lear toil, forgot my (Hfe: 

For by my felfe she thinkes 1 fecle Im «iefe, 

Thong^ mere’s a difference in each omers wrong. 

"Enter a'Brtgart ^entiemOH. 

HoratUJout markeyon watcr-flie, 

The Courtknovrcshim,buthecknowesnottbe Court 

I i Geih 
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TkTrd^edy ifHdmla 

Gtnt. Now God (auethe^fWeete prince 
Htw. And you finfoh, how the mmke-cod rmeki 
(?««. 1 come withan embain^ from his oudeifty to yon 
H 0 h. Khali Hr giue you attention: 

By my trothmethinkes tisvcry coldc. 

Cent. It u indeede very rawiOi coldc. 

Hm. T ishotmethinkes. 

Gtnt. Veryfwoltcry hote: 

The King, fweete Prince- hath layd a wager on your fide. 
Six Barbary horfe^gainfKix french raptecs. 

With all their acoutrements too,a the carriages: 

In good faith they are very curioufly wrought. 

Ham, The cariages fir,] do not know whatyou meane. 
gtnt. ThegirdIet.andhangersfir,aodfuchlike. 

Ham. The worde had beene more cofm germantothc 
phraTc.if he could haue carried the canon by lus fide. 

And howe s the wager? I vnderftandycnt now. 

G*Mt. Mary fir, that yong Leartes in twelue venics 
At Rapier and Dagger do not get three oddesof yon. 

And onyour fide the King hath latde. 

And defires you to be in readinefTe. 

Ham. V cry well, if the King dare venture his Wager, 

I dare venture my skulhwhen muff this be? 

Gtnt. MyLord,prerentIy,theking,and hermaiefly. 
With the reU-of the beft increment in the Court, 
Arecoramingdownemto the outward pallace. 

Ham. Goe tell his roriefhe, I wil attend him. 
gtnt. IfhaOdehueryourmoRfwectanTwer. tnit. 
Ham. You nuy fir,none better/ory arefpiced, 
Elfehehadabadnofecould notfmellafoole. 


Hot. He will difclofehimTelft without inquitie. 

Ham, Beleeue me Htratit, my hart is on the Ibdaine 
Very fore, all hereabout. 

Htr. My lord/orbearethe challenge then. 

Ham. NoHwxt/r,notl.ifdangerbenow, 

Why dieo it is tx>t to conie,thcrcsa predefliuate prouidence. 
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Trinct ofVenntirkt. 

in the fall ofa fparrow •• heere comes the King. 

‘ Enter one, Lejtries,LerAes. 

King Now fonne Hamlet^ we hane laid vpon your hea4» 
And make no quefttonbut to haue thebeft. 

Hem. Your msueliie hath laide a the weaker (tdc. 

King We doubt it not.deliuer them thefoiles. 

Hm. Fir ft Leartes, heere’s my hand and loue, 
Protefting that I neuer wrongd Leartes. 

If Waw/rt inhismadneffe didamifle. 

That was not HmUt, but his madncs did it. 

And all the wrong I eVe did to Ltartcs, 

I here Ptoclaime was madnes,therefore lets be at peace, 
And thinke I hauc (hot mine arrow o’re the houTi^ 

And hart my brother. 

Lear. Sir 1 am (atisfted in nature, 

Butin termes of honor lie ftandaloofe. 

And will no reconcilement, 

Till by (bme elder nuiftets ofour time 
1 maybeiadsfied. 

King Giuethemthefbyles. 

Ham. IlebeyourfoyleZirartr/jtbelefbyles, 
Haueallalaught,comeonnrs ahit. 

Lear. No none. Heere thtj flag. 

Ham. ludgeroent. 

Gent. A hit, a moft palpable hit. 

Lear. Well, come againe. Thty^^giAu, 

Helm. Another. Judgement. 

Lear. I, I grant, a tuch, a tuch. 

King Here H(Wr/,the king doth drinke a health to diet 
^ituene Here HamUtjLikx my napldti,wipe diy fue. 
King Giue him the wine. 

Ham. Setitby,I'lehaueaoodicrbowtiirft, 
lie drinke anone. 

^ufene Here f/aMr4’/,thv mother drinkes to dice. 

Shoe arinkft. 

JKtt^ DonotdrinkeG^ertrad : Ot'isdiepoyrnedcup! 

X g Ham. 
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ThcTrdgedU efHttmkt 

fhm. LeartacomefyottdsSlyWithtac, 

I pray you paiTe with your mod cumun^ft ph^. 

LtMr. It (ayyoufothaueatyou, 
lie hit you now my Lord: 

And yet itgoes almoft agatnft my cooTdence. 
//4w. Come on fir. 


Th^uteh HU itH»th$rs'Bjtpert,imih»thxrt‘w»tmdtd^ 
Ltitrleff/UUsdeme, tht ^eeHcfnUesdtwuMdMtf, 

King Loolce to the Qtjeene. 

§^iutne O the drinice, the driidce^Henr^r/^the dtinice. 
Hum. Treafi>n4io,keepe the gates. 

Lnrdi Howi(VmyLordZ.e«r/r// 

Lett. Eaeo a$a coxcombe (hottld, 

Foofiflity flaine vnth my owne weapon: 

HnmUt, thou hafi not in thee halfe an houre o^Iife« 

The fatafl Inftrumcnt is in thy hand. 

V nbated and invenomed: thy mother s poyfiied 
That drinke was madefbr thee. 

Hm. The poyfiied Inftrument within my band? 
Then vrnome to thy venome,die damn’d vtllaiiK: 

Come drinke, here Ues thy vnion here. Tht hjngditf, 

Ltnr. Oheisiuftlyicrued: 

Hamltt, before I uz, nett take my hand, 

And withall, my loue: 1 doe&rgiue thee. Lurtes ikt. 

Httm. And I diee, OI am dead Hornti9,hxt thee welK 
Her. Ho, 1 am more an antike Roman, 

Then a Dane;,here is ibme poiibn left. 

Hm. Vponmvlouelchareetheeletitgoe* 

O fie and tfthou (houldR die, 

What a fcan^e wouldft thou leauc b^inde? 

Vrhat tongue (hould tdlthe ftory ofonr deaths, 
Ifnotftom thee? O my heart finckesHsrafw, 

Mine eyes haue lofi fight, my tonne his v(e: 

FarewelHra/sf,hcauent«caueniyibnlie. 

enter 
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Trinet efDentnarke. 

^nter Vehenur and the jimi/tjjpuiffrsjrm England. 
€«erFcrt<nir4jfewHb kit trnbu. 

T»rt. Wherci$thi$l>Ioudy(igbt? 

fivr. Jfaughtofvroeorwonderyov’ldbchold, 

Then looke vpon thu tragiclcefpe^bde. 

Ftrf. O imperious death! how many Piincct 
Haflthouatonedraftbloudilyfliotto death? (4 m/, 
Amiaff. Oorambalfie that we haue brou^t fiom JSv- 
Where be the£e Princes that /boiild heare vsl^eake? 

O moft moft vnlookedfor tintel vnhappy country. 

Hot. G)ntcntyourfiducs,lle(hewtoan,thegtounc^ 
TheHtA beginning oftlusTragedy: 

Let there a&ifibldb^ tearde vj> in the marketplace 
And let the State oftbe wodd Mthere: 

W here you ihaU hcarefuch a&d doty tolde, 

That neuer mortallman could more Vnfolde 
P9f$. Ihauelbmer^htiof memory to this kuigdom^y 
Which now to daime my leifiirc doth inuite mce: 

Letfinire ofonrchiefedCaptanics 
BeareH<«4a filccatbuldicrto lusgcaiie: 

For he washkc^/iadhc hoed, 

Toaprot/dmoft rmraU. 

TalccTp diebodic, iucha (f^anins 
Becomadiefiddes, buthetcdothnucfaaiBUIfr 




Digitized by t^ooQle 



Digitized by <^ooQle 



Digitized by <^ooQle 



Digitized by <^ooQle 


Digitized by 


Google 


iilfiliiiiii 

32101 013468630 


Digitized by 


Google 



Digitized by <^ooQle 






Digitized by <^ooQle 












